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THE MEADOW 
Flowers have faded, 


Butterfly wings are weary, 
And far off is the chanting of the eternal sea. 
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foothills of Mount Varcrobis, there lived with 
her father and mother, Mr. and Mrs. Eigleen, a 
little girl named Eepersip. She was rather lonely. 
She kept advising Mr. and Mrs. Eigleen to make 
a beautiful garden, where flowers would bloom 
year after year, and to which birds and butterflies 
would come back again and again. Accordingly all 
three set to work with a will, and in a few years 
they had made the most beautiful garden that was 
ever seen. Around its borders bloomed apple- 
trees, pear-trees, and peach-trees, and _ inside 
~ them bloomed azaleas, rhododendrons, magnolias, 
lilacs, honeysuckle, and fire-blossoms. Next came 
the ground flowers. There were seven kinds of 
roses, and there was a whole corner devoted to 
early spring flowers: crocuses, daffodils, squills, 
and narcissi. Another corner was carpeted with 
tender anemones, all snow-white. In the centre of 
the garden there was a circular bed filled with iris 
of all kinds and colours. Clematis and morning- 
glory vines climbed over the wooden benches, and 
near the centre was a tall arch with ramblers climb- 
' ing all over it. Another bed was thickly clustered 


Li a little brown shingled cottage on one of the 
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with great purple yi 

ple violets, 
the garden had easeiancieaie pie 


side. & ferns on each 


For the first few mo . 
with her flowers, fat ae butterflies oh hie 
pleased her even more. But she was a ailiek 
could be contented easily, and pretty soon she be 
gan to feel lonely again. One July day a fresh idea 
came into her head. She packed some sandwiches 
and some crackers in a small lunch-basket. With- 
out telling a soul, the next morning before dawn 
she slipped out of bed, dressed, and picked up her 
basket; then she stole out of the cottage and away. 
She went east from her home on a shady path 
through beautiful woodlands, with here and there 
a grove of great massive pines. And as she walked 
she sang merrily. 

Ate quite while she stepped out of the woot 


lands on to a large lawn. Close to the path there 


i i 
ith some tin goldfishes 
See 2 tt ne she was nearing @ 


house, and inst 

she began to run; 
would see her and send her 
a few minutes she gr 


a reasonable pace. And : A 
came into an enormous He 


| fading for herself. Her loneliness decreased, 


he path : 


leap win her for joy of the 


se was as free and happy as the birds or 


the red at lavender thododendrons 


- ppd ut, leaving only the white; then the 
~The ones too lessened in thickness inti a 


out telling a sou 
she slipped out o 


) 


nd picked up he 


| ae then she stole out of the cottage and ang 
€ went east from her home on a shady poi. 


through beautiful woodlands, with here andthe: 


a grove of great massive pines. Andas she wali 
she sang merrily. 
After quite a while sh 


lands on to a large lawn. is 
was a pool with some tiny e ei 
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lavender, white, and brilliant red. Oh, what a 
gorgeous place that was! As Eepersip walked 
along, an oriole sang from a bush; she peeped into 
a humming-bird’s nest with two tiny white eggs in 
it; she startled a vireo from its nest in a low clump 
of grass, and, peeping into it, found three baby 
birds. The farther she went the more her heart 
began to leap within her for joy of the life she was 
finding for herself. Her loneliness decreased, and 
she was as free and happy as the birds or butter- 
flies. 
and lavender rhododendrons 
he white; then the 
there 


_ She pause 
back; for a doe and her 
close by. Eepersip took 


sugar, and held it out to 


me 
Vie 


— 
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Very hesitatingly the doe moved forward, fol. 
lowed by her fawn, and at last took the lump of 
sugar from Eepersip’s fingers. 

Eepersip had not expected this. On the con- 
trary, she had thought that they would be startled 
and would bound away out of sight in the woods. 
She gazed silently at the doe, who had begun to 
graze again without a sign of fear. Could it bea 
ream ? she thought. Eepersip had experienced the 
delightful sensation of the doe’s slightly rough 
tongue around her fingers; and suddenly she felt 
as if she could never leave them — as if she must 
stay always and play with the woods. pyready she 
had become acquainted with a doe and a fawn, 


and they were not afraid of her! She sat down on 
d the fawn lay beside her. She cuddled 


The sun was sinking, and at 
filmy cloud, producing, 
Jd, silver, and purple. 


ered, and through tt 
all could be seen t g 
clearer as it sank, 
Eepersip sprang to 
es and quiver, she saw, 
SAS ae of mountains; and 
e there was the edge of th 


eh x 3 

and ad th Pected 4: 
She oud bound «2 that they Ot, 
Razed sileng wea Ut of sph tise 


tongue aro 
und h 
as if she could —. 1 


Stay alwa 5 and ‘ 
had See ac pay ee the woods, Alreadys: 
and they were ae afraid Fk a ae 
id of her! She sat dome 
eas aa an the fawn lay beside her. She cui: 
n her arms. 
Then it grew dark. The sun was sinking, ante 


§ slightly Ow: 
Bers and suddenly fi 
ave them — as if se mh 


last it went behind a thin, filmy cloud, produtit 


wonderful colours, red, gold silver, and pa 
Like fire it glowed and quivered, and through 
seen the ba 


II of the sum growlt 


‘ S : great rocky precipice, 
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the dying day reflected in it, in purples, reds, and 
yellows. 

And then, being very tired, she lay down on the 
erass beside the two deer; and in a few seconds 
she was sound asleep. 


e e 


The next morning Eepersip was surprised to 
find herself lying there on the grass between the 
doe and her fawn; she had forgotten about run- 
ning away- The first thing she thought of was her 
breakfast; for, not having had anything to eat the 
day before except a few handfuls of delicious red 
berries which she had found growing on a thick 
vine, she was very hungry. Not a sandwich in her 
basket had she touched; she had been so fascinated 
with her adventure that she had not thought of 
them. But now she ate three whole ones, ever and 
again breaking off bits and feeding them to the 


deer. 
When she had finished, she set off in a great 


hurry to explore her surroundings. First she 
walked down in the direction of the beautiful sun- 
= eeeget she had seen, a little off the direction of the 


path by which she had ascended, and came to a 
r the side of the mountain. 
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P€Tsip retur re grazi 
n z 
back and gazed at the * eeu 
with their snowy bre Clear blue 
the sun shone fyl] 
; ull On them their whi: 
mered like the ice Ota winte hae Win 
r’s da mine 
came over J.“ great dst: So -she- 
Seah eee. She wanted to fly and smaf See 
gh the air like the swallows. She thoutti 
herself that they had always been her favour! = 
birds. She had always marvelled at their fights 
now they twisted in giant corkscrews adm" down toward the great precipice again, with her 
swerved so as to turn almost completely ove. she d stockings under her arms. The instant 
a butterfly flew over her head —a little yelor < go there a madness came upon her, and 


d and glimmer 
butterfly who es 8 aeyelght Ao 


asts were Circling, 


- Eepersip had danced long she walked 


r brown eyes sp 
ape and evittered; a bird ae HG : : 
most without knowing ae _ ee 
leaped into the air ane g td ae 
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fy ot bei of Mount Varcrobis. Nobody in the village down 

©Y Went. Th alling 5, 8%%, below cared much for Mr. and Mrs. Ikkisfield, as 

© doe ang os be ey uae sou and they had decided to go else- 

ID 99 ant where and see if they could find some friends. The 

Way to the ne §° On alone, Rar, turned ba Eigleens took pity as them, and at last persuaded 

; £0t pe them to live in the brown cottage in the woods, and 

S€E houses: be to let the Eigleens themselves go to the house of 

she friends of theirs, the Wraspanes. It was the Wras- 

a panes’ rhododendron field that Eepersip had 
thought so beautiful. 

The Eigleens, being exceedingly kind people, 

gladly gave up their cottage and their beautiful 


Meanwhile Mr. and Mrs, Fj lee ) garden to Mr. and Mrs. Ikkisfield. Indeed, these 


ing in vain whe i ; : 

poe they hada’ ot poor child had gone, 4 Eepersip, for whose sake they had made the gar- 

att ro ught much about her, for: den. The old couple were delighted, and, thanking 
een lost in the woods several times tein the Eigleens very kindly, they moved in that same 

and had always found her way home safe; i: evening, the Eigleens leaving some of their belong- 


when it came to being gone two or ther! ings with them. . 


that they wh Eepersip stayed for many days with the doe and 
days, why, they caste “ “lobne her fawn, and then, her feet having become tough, 


awake! The child must Be ee animals she crossed the 
what a tender morsel to some ees 2 tn get nern Peak. Near the top, in a small sheltered place, 

‘cht be by this time? So they 0° iow She found a dear little pool surrounded with moss 
me y heir loss, for they dearly and ferns, amongst which some iris bloomed. It had 
gr eatly oro sandy bottom, over which swam tiny silver min- 


Se tne they had missed her very long, When they turned over and the sun shone on 
elo 
old woman 
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their bellies Eepersip saw a streak of silver. \. | 
last, when she got to the top, she saw that on on 
side it was 2 vast daisied slope, down, down: ani 
on another it was wooded to the foot. From wher 
she stood, range after range spread out befor 
her, lake after lake beneath her, with the crimson 


of the now setting sun gloriously reflected in them. | 


It was like fairyland. And when Eepersip turned 


southward, she beheld the almighty ocean, with | 
the exquisite sunset colours reflected in it as inthe | 


lakes. That night she slept on a soft bed of mos | 


in a hollow down near the pool. 


The next morning, after she had made a good 


breakfast on the juicy root of a plant which she 


found, she lay down by the pool and gazed at the | 
sky, the way she had done on the second day of het} 
wildness. And as she lay there it grew S0 quiet that | 


a chipmunk stole out of a tiny hole that he had dug 
between the roots of a tree. He came he 
sniffed at a cracker she was munching, and tickled 
her cheek with his nose; whereupon she cautious 
ut out her hand with a piece of the cracker o" L 
he chipmunk was frightened and ran away: But 
the piece of cracker looked very tempting, 4° : 
fore long he lost his fear and ventured close 
Step by step he crept along, until, with a fright 
squeal, he seized the piece and disappeared. Eepet 


Just like the: 
thought. How fearles 
little creature 


aor hei 


ere watching 
y to | 


A eee 


Side j she £0t to 2 Stre 
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sniffed at a cracker she w conf 
her cheek with his se vnersNP ae ont her hand! This adventure had certainly tightened 
put out her se with a pee oe awl . _ in her heart the desire to stay always and become 
~The chipmunk was $ 
- the piece of cr 

- fore long he lost 

- Step by step he cre 
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, sool, she saw so many beautiful things here 
hat she never knew what to do inher 


w 


Tris blossomed in gold and blue; bates 


‘flies danced overhead like yellow rose-petals fying. 
in ore ee Once, running over to the pool, she 
found a tiny beach, about fifteen inches long ani _ 
half a foot wide — no more than a handful of 
one hidden in a forest of ferns. Acros. steep 
ral ‘the chipmunk’s footprints, and the marksof | ta dene ao 
ee claws could be plainly seen in the damp - cashed de 
sand That little beach was the earth’s dear trea “4 a 
so it seemed to Eepersip, alone in that wil whe a 

Int he fields all around, thousands ates : tent? 

lossomed, and great beds of ee whitened 


eed . 


| 


€;. among dark - ferns, gr 
ies curtseying in 
poke ‘to her of dawn, gold s 


ros fringed wit . 
a black clouds 


Ae oS orange, : yellow, and scarlet 


= : a eae She gathered s 
| ae and ( 
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she thought, “bringing her flower-clouds and 
t clasping them with pearl seeds.” 


2 the breeze. Once r 2 yellow rOSenene® Eepersip was anxious to know what was on the 
Ound a tiny ae Unning OVer to the Shy southern slope of this highest peak of Mt. Var- 

half a Son 4 » about fifteen inch Pod, crobis. So one day along she went, happily singing, 
sand c Wide —no more aie €8 long ani until she came to it. Then she was surprised to find 
: ompletely hidden ina fore @ handfy ( that this slope, instead of being a rocky precipice 
it ran the chipmunk’s footpri st of ferns, Ar as the one had been at the foot of Eiki-ennern 
his wee claws could’ be hee and the Marks ¢ f. eak, went down steeply for a little way and then 
sand. That I; leb Plainly seen in the deny roadened out into an enormous field, on the far- 
Sm ittle beach was the earth’s dear trex _ther side of which was a herd of deer. Away, away, 

ure, so it seemed to Eepersip, alone in that wii Eepersip could just see to the edge of this plain- 
place. In the fields all around, thousands ofhut. like field. With a shout, down she dashed; and, 


cups blossomed, and great beds of daisies white! 
the earth’s brown surface. : 


In one place, among dark ferns, grew cl Ps 
pine, gay little gypsies curtseying in the bre fa she had felt decidedly awake when she started 


ft dawn, 
Their colours spoke to her o! 4 
and white clouds, snow-banks iu? 
night sky entwined with moon eams, 
and radiant sun; 


_ But now let us return to the grieving parents of 
Eepersip, who were consulting the Wraspanes 
about a plan to search for her. 


ans 
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At last Mrs. Eigleen said: “ Something very 
queer has happened to_our child. She must have 
seen something of other that has made her want 
to go off. But J will tell you what we can do. We'll 
take the Wraspanes’ big tent, and, fetching the 
Ikkisfields, we can camp near where one of us sees 
Eepersip3 for I’m sure that she wouldn’t leave 
Mount Varcrobis unless absolutely compelled to, 
We can learn what habits Eepersip has got into, 
and perhaps we can catch her by some plan. My 
husband and you, Mr. Wraspane, are the spry 
ones, and perhaps you can hide behind trees and 
catch her when she goes past.” 

“ What a grand idea | ” cried everybody else in 
one voice ; and without further ado they decided to 
carry it out. 

So the very next day Mr. Eigleen and Mr. 
Wraspane set off to explore, on the chance of find: 
ing Eepersip or discovering where she was living: 
They reasoned out that Eepersip must have gone 
through the Wraspanes’ land when running off; 
because on the western side of the Eigleens little 
cottage there was a dense wood, of which Eepers? 

had always been rather afraid, it was so dark and 
mysterious. They went through the field of rhode 
dendrons, on the selfsame path, and at last came 
out in the same small glade in which Eepersip had 


1 burst 9 in 
i rt eH Oe 
et pat tl he a one op te steep 
fe vite she had GON" st to feel 


il more 
ie afteralot ot aimless wandering throught 


forests, glades, and felds, they decided to give t 
up for just then and tell the folks that they had 
beard her, but couldn't find her. So back they went, 
eng very folish indeed. 

We were looking for-her everywhere,” said 


Mr. Rigleen, “and afte 
iglen, twe had seq 
lng time we heard this excellent ae = 
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take the W. : will tel] at hag * seen the deer, with the same brooklet running 


Ikkis field Taspaneg? ee What = be, across it. They hunted all over it, but no trace of 
Ee “US, We can ca 1g tent, and aN do Eepersip could they find. They began to feel fool- 
Persip; for it MP near Where lettin, ish. They decided to go back and tell the waiting 
Mount Varc eee Sure that sh "© One ofy, folks that they had not seen a glimpse of her, when 
We can | TObis Unless abso] © Would ,  @ glorious burst of singing reached their ears. Im- 
nal €arn what habit . Utely compel, mediately they turned and ran in the direction of 
Perhaps WE Can ack . EPersip has sts the voice. But still they didn’t see her, for they 
e 


t by some in) never dreamed that she had gone up the steep 
a slope of Eiki-ennern Peak. And they began to feel 
you can hid : * still more foolish. 

ide behind tttse At last, after a lot of aimless wandering through 
tried bal 2 forests, glades, and fields, they decided to give it 
aes : everyoowyé up for just then and tell the folks that they had 
one voice; and without further ado they deci’ heard her, but couldn’t find her. So back they went, 

Carry it out. feeling very foolish indeed. 
So the very next day Mr. Eigleen anit ‘“We were looking for her everywhere,” said 


eon the chanceolt Mr. Eigleen, “and after we had searched for a 
Wr aspane set off to aap lore, long time we heard this excellent singing, better 


e > x y he was itt Sa eos z Spe ay 
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They reasoned out that Fepersip must ae direction, but couldn’t find her. So I am beginning 
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% said he, ‘ fairy or 
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it looked; yet she didn’t give it up, for her greatest 

; hope was to have Eepersip back again. At length 

ti Eepersip lost sight of them and, thinking that they 

: there ti had gone, she began to sing. They all started, and 

& Well.” ~ennern Peak™ W ver began to run in the direction of the voice. [his 

» Said Mrs 3 YWél, time they didn’t hesitate to go right up the steep 

peabthes slope of Eiki-ennern Peak. Mrs. Eigleen leading, 

= Eepersip must h Ditty, they all three dashed up, with not a thought of the 
hnern Peak someh AVE dot brambles that they were getting into. 

a while OW, and ify, When they got to the top, what a sight met their 

= js y to find h and have lng puzzled eyes | There was Eepersip dancing to her 

ome with you.” ef again, and]; «Own singing, and ever and again she looked up at 

“ All ; alittle butterfly which fluttered over her head, and 


Ac : 
Set dingly, after lunch all three started ofa - flowing through her all the Bis Chey ipade no 


a fresh quest. They searched the little glade hase effort to call her, but only stood enchanted until 
and low once more, but with the same ill ye She danced off to the field. Then they quickly 


Really Eepersip saw them all the time, but vik — 


sorte 


they were here she was there, and while they we 
there she was here, all the time keeping at 


t on to the Wraspanes’ house and got the tent 


sight behind bushes and trees. And wher i id other necessary things. Then, with the Ikkis- 

rustled the leaves and they heard her, they st elds and the Wraspanes, they started off for the 
i i making commoti!! top of Eiki-ennern Peak. 

Gata was BES ee . = They pitched the tent rather far from the pool, 


y near where they had seen Eepersip, on top 


the leaves and grass. Mrs. Bie? | . 
hill. Now the next problem was to make the 
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nce to peep and sneak. That evening 


their feet and, taking a big lantern, 


~ went on, trying to walk rather fast, 

not to step on many leaves © 
make a noise; and when they talk 
est whisper. The singing soun 
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plans accord 
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ithout Windows 


he tent was up they gathered 
think up ways and means, 
“Let us go on an explora. 
e of Eepersip’s habits. Le 
and when we dis. 
has got into, — 
for we can't 


nd a while, 
habits Eepersip 


ingly ; 
do know some of her habits, 

at he hhad said, and every: 
f for a long walk, inter 
peeping and 
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Eepersip — never 
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ing grew so loud and so near that they felt almost 
as if they were about to run into it. And so they 
actually did; for Eepersip, who had all the time 
been approaching them as they approached her, 
went right between the Ikkisfields, startling them 
so that they didn’t know what to do! Mr. Ikkisfield 
managed to put out his hand and grab her dress, 
calling for someone to come and help him hold 
her. But by this time Eepersip had discarded her 
real dress and had woven one of ferns for herself; 
and, the ferns being interlaced rather loosely, the 
one Mr. Ikkisfield caught hold of tore away. 
_ Quick as a flash Eepersip bounded away into the 

night. Thus their first chance of catching her 
_ slipped between their fingers. They went back to 


hea 
i i io lantern, 
r feet and, taking a big 
Tie tent. ta the direction of the singi 
vy 


went on, trying to walk rathe 
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4: 4e and butterflies even more than in the firs 
the PE lines and almost worshipped then, 
rhe morning after this curious face-to-face } 
meeting with Eepersip, Mr. Eigleen spoke about | 
another plan. ““Eepersip every morning comes 1p fae 
does taraver she sleeps 0. ect 2 drink of water ping *. = 
~ from the little pool. Now do you know that big = 2 gesenioe 
pine-tree that stands beside the pool? standing | 
*& Yes,” said Mrs. Eigleen. Se ding full b 
Well, I will go and hide behind that treet» | 9 ae 
ca ig nt ce | ana 
ool I will try to catch her umping ou 2 ee a . 
Be ake ae bytes N oy rr ening when Mr. Eigleen 
~ “Why do you not do it this morning? = i 7 as hardly - ray of light, but 
Sqazed Mis‘Tkkisfeld. <<: eo teete Ite Eaple 
~ “Well, you see,” replied Mr. Eigleen, Be eral exciting” . Withor 
has had her morning drink, for I saw her as I wa Ea ese ited himsel rtrontc 
getting outof bed.” hat Beeetunieses ee the held, in such a nocs+? 
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ou get up intime next morning.” 
. 0 aL” said Mr. Eigleen. “ But if you a 
- and awake before I am, be sure to pull me by Mee 
PMS. lett pare cecmeeger cen pt oo ete 
_ Eepersip was becoming more wary, now * * Bat 
- discovered that they were trying to catch ee: 
still she took it as a sort of joke. In the first Pt 
she thought she could easily escape ag#0 
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did catch her. But she very much doubted if they 
could do it. For hours every day she practised 
running, leaping, dancing, and prowling, until she 
was as fleet as a deer and as soft on her feet as a 
lynx. She had practised leaping over high objects, 
and if someone were chasing her she could now 
escape being cornered by jumping a fence. She had 
trained herself until, even without a running start, 
she could clear the back of a standing fawn, or, 
with a start, a large buck standing full height. All 
these exercises made her light as a feather and 
graceful as a fern. 
_ The next morning when Mr. Eigleen woke up, 
_ there was hardly a ray of light, but dawn was 
_ breaking out here and there. Mr. Eigleen got all 


ready for an exciting morning. Without waking 


~ anybody, he seated himself out in front of the tent, 


could see Eepersip when she came up, and where 
he could pull-to the front flap immediately and 
bolt out the back way to the tree by the pool with- 
- out her seeing him. He waited a few minutes, and 
then he saw her head bobbing a the bank. Hur- 

iedly he closed the front flap before she saw him. 
‘Slipping out the other end and round in a long 
curve, he ran at full speed to the pool and hid 
behind the big pine. 
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SE Now it was at the foot of the pine that Leper 
| oped over to drink, because ther 


sip usually sto 
the water was deeper and clearer. When Eepersi 
came up the bank, she stared curiously at the tent, 
thinking: ““ What! are my parents still here?" 
Then on she went to the pool. She approached it 
‘, a roundabout direction, her face drawn with 
suspicion; but, as usual, her route ended at the 
gnarled roots of the big pine — no instinct could 
draw her away from it. - 

_ Mr. Eigleen stirred the leaves gently as she 


) 


her hands, and began to drink. Very quietly Mr. 
-_ Eigleen put his hands on her, one on either shoul 


She started, and struggled so violently that his 

hands relaxed their grip on her shoulders, sliding 
__ down her arms, so that they were now hand in 
hand. That was all Eepersip needed. With a tre: 

~ mendous sweep she took her feet off the ground, 
dragging down on his arms with all her weight and 
strength. Mr. Eigleen couldn’t relax either of his 


Taha 


over his head; then, wrenching her 


» she put her feet up on his shoulders aM 
an 


seize her. 


‘ould 


= bent over. She lay down flat by the tree, cupped 7 
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When Mr. Eigleen went home everyone was 
surprised at this acrobatic adventure. 

Mrs. Eigleen made a plan now. ‘‘ Sometime at 
midnight,” she said, ‘‘ we could take a covered 
lantern and go down on the meadow to try to find 
out where Eepersip sleeps. I know the meadow is 
very large, but common sense tells me that she 
would sleep near the woods; so to-morrow night 
let’s go and try to find her.” 

“Er — er —I don’t know,” replied Mr. Eig- 
leen. “‘ I’m a little bit afraid of that meadow, such 
curious things are happening there all the time.” 

“What has happened yet?” snapped Mrs. 
Eigleen. ‘‘ You’re an old coward, you are. I'd go 


| 1 = in a minute, to save Eepersip.” 
- She started, and struggled so violently tht = “So’d I, so’d I,” said Mr. Eigleen, hurriedly. 


hands relaxed their grip on her shoal ile 
: andl 


“TJ only think that there is some curious magic 


— 6 ’ 


I agree with you there,” said Mrs. Eigleen. 
“But, as I said before, when it comes to saving 
Eepersip I’d go into thicker magic than there is in 
the field.” — 
So they planned to get up a little after midnight 
circle the field near the edge of the woods; 
and as there were six of them, Eepersip wouldn’t 
have much chance of escaping if they once got 


- their hands on her. That evening they ate a light 
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supper and went to bed early, and about one 
o'clock they got up and went out into the great 
- field with a hooded lantern. They circled around 
it; and at last they found Eepersip hidden in the 
bushes on the farther edge. Very gently all six i 
laid hands upon her at once. “i 
“ «Ah, we've captured her!” they cried trium 
_ phantly. “ Our labours have been rewarded!” 
But Eepersip, finding herself caught, became — 
angry, and cried in a loud, commanding voice: 
“Put me down! Drop me immediately!” She 
added quietly to herself: “ Now it’s all over.’ 
aS Then she began to struggle very violently in 
deed. They had hold of her securely, and so her 
struggles were in vain. But just as they carried her 
“past a sleeping doe which had no fawn, she uttered 
- a shrill, wild cry; and this so startled the six that 
they almost dropped her. The doe woke up; and 
though she was afraid for herself, she was mor 
afraid for Eepersip. She came galloping after 
Seed Re see the doe galloping swiftly toward then 
naturally startled old Mrs. Ikkisfield, who sup 
posed that all wild animals would flee at the sight 
= of a human being. That was so generally — but 
1ot when Eepersip was in danger ‘ 


isfield had hold of the most import 
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Eepersip’s anatomy, though no one suspected it 
at the time — namely, her feet. Mrs. Ikkisfield 
dropped them, and for the fraction of an instant 
which Eepersip needed they were allowed to touch 

the ground. Eepersip wrenched herself free and 
they cried tiy leaped to the back of the trembling, excited crea- 
€n rewardeq!) ture, and they bounded away quick as a flash. The 


ptured her! ’” 
bours have be 


findi | 
angry, and cried ; ding herself caught, bey others, agitated, turned to chase the doe; but she, 


_ “Whew, that was a narrow escape!” Eepersip 
whispered in one of the doe’s long ears, as they 
lay down together. 

ssi he nee day it rained hard. Eepersip’s parents 
. . . St and their friends spent much time making plans 
struggles were in vain. But just as they carriedle ‘or a day when he could go out. Mrs. Tkekisfeld 


ow made a suggestion. 2 
‘ ae = ‘It is,” she said, “ very like the plan that we 
they almost dropped her. The doe woxe tp; tied last night — namely, to find Eepersip while 
though she was afraid for herself, she was ie he is sleeping. But we must have more people, 
‘d for Ee ersip- She came galloping & peeee yeople! If we can get some friends from the 
afral oe r _ yillage at the foot of the mountain, they can drive 
them. ‘ag swittly tow4 the deer that we meet away from the people that 
_ are carrying Eepersip. In that way she cannot be 

__ saved by deer.” 

‘hat is true,” said Mrs. Eigleen; “ but, you 
en an angry herd of deer is a terrible 
“ive back. 
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| J know that,” said Mrs. Ikkisfield. “ But y dE ed with Gat 

might be able to keep them cool —keep then ‘i . ished — ¢ : 
distingue 


from getting angry. However, let’s make some 
other plans now. That is not a very good one.” 

“ T was thinking,” said Mrs. Wraspane, “ if we 
could only get Eepersip into a small fenced-in area 
where we could catch her. But I have it: let us find 
Eepersip in her sleep again, and carry her to the 
tent in a roundabout route through the woods, 
chopping the bushes as we go, where there arent 
so many deer, and where it will be harder for them ~ 
to rescue her.” 

“ Great idea!” cried Mrs. Ikkisfield. 

So that is what they all planned to do, the next 
sunny day. 
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While they had been conversing in this manne, 
= Eepersip had been sitting in the woods, with 
SES little fawn and its mother for company; and she 

= had been feeding the fawn handfuls of grass amd 
gazing into its gentle eyes. Late in the evening ; 
cleared off and there were promises of a beautiful 
day to-morrow. And so it was. The sun began 
rise slowly, producing wonderful colours —? ke 
the most delicate shades of apple-blossom Pi™ 
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darker on the horizon, and shading off into a pale 
buttercup yellow. And Eepersip, as she awoke, saw 
that the meadow was dotted with dark forms 
which could just be distinguished — the deer were 
all lying down. 

Eepersip skipped up to the pool to get her morn- 
ing drink, first spying all around and especially 
behind every tree. No one was to be seen, for no 
one was up yet. Eepersip drank her fill; then she 


breakfasted on the sweet root of the little three- 


leaved plant with a white blossom, her usual food. 


After that she went down to the meadow, begin- 


ning to dance and sing as soon as she got there. 


~The deer were now beginning to rise, and as she 


danced she kissed each one. 
- When the sun had dried the raindrops and the 


dew, the families started out to the great field to 


see what they could discover. The first thing they 
saw when they got to the edge of the slope was 
Eepersip skipping around. Then they saw her 
dance off to the woods and gather some long green 
yranches and blossoms. Very soon she came back 
‘o the field, went over to a sleeping doe, and 
crowned her with the branches; upon which the 
doe got up and licked Eepersip’s cheek. She danced 
it in her delight. She was so beautiful, so 


, that when her parents saw her they were 
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amazed at the way in which her dancing and leap. 
ing had improved. 

Now, during the days in which Eepersip had 
been growing wild she had made friends with 
another chipmunk, who was even more fond of her 
than the one by the pool had been. The Eigleens 
and their friends now saw him scutter out of the 
woods and frolic around Eepersip. Last of all they 
saw Eepersip lie down on the grass to gaze at the 
sky. . 

“This would be a splendid opportunity for 
catching her,’’ muttered Mr. Ikkisfield to Mr. 
Eigleen, as they looked at her. | 
ml! that’s just what I was thinking,” whis- | 
pered Mr. Eigleen in reply. “ Suppose we g0 out wae 
in the field and try.” 4 


just then 
_Eepers 
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They all tiptoed Bertie slope and out into | a oe E == 


the field, where they immediately laid hands on . eC : and 1 
Eepersip once more. She started violently and Eepersi 
cried out to the doe who was near. The doe dashed = 
up, but did not succeed in rescuing Eepersip, fot is 
Mrs. Ikkisfield ran to hold her back. 

_ “Never mind Eepersip — Mr. Eigleen 
Mr. Wraspane can do that. Hold back the deer! 
thundered Mrs. Eigleen, a slow red rising to het 
face. They all flew at the poor creature, except tht | 
two who were holding the struggling Eepersi 
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Off fled the doe; and then the others could help 
with Eepersip. The doe ran on to get help from 
her mate. Back they came in no time, for a deer is 
one of the swiftest runners in the world. The buck 
flew at Eepersip’s captors — just too late, for the 
others had succeeded in getting Eepersip safely 


into the tent. 


But what could they do with her? How could 
they keep her securely? And, even so, if she was 


; splendid bs going to continue acting wildly, how much better 
Catching her,” muttered My Ike : off we This 
_ which no one had thought of. But they decided 


off were they with her? This was a new question, 


that, if they could keep her safely, she would be- 


come tamed and civilized again. Ihe question of 


security was the most important just then. Better 


go home immediately and take Eepersip with 


them, later returning for their tent and their be- 
longings. This they did, locking Eepersip in the 
house while they were getting their things; and as 
they went they rejoiced. 

But now all the deer of the field, knowing that 
Eepersip, their beloved queen, had been taken 
from them, put their heads together. They in- 
tended to rescue her while her father and mother 
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WM 2 edits mother. It had followed softly, and knew 
. - f i where Eepersip was kept. They all lay down 
ie } to wait for the coming of night. At last evening 

at came, and the deer fell asleep, leaving a night. 

<3 watchman to arouse them later when the full moon 
i i a was at its zenith. When the watchman signalled , 

fe p they arose and, with the little fawn leading, went th 

I down toward the Wraspanes’ house. Eepersip was mF Jad to 

ne } allowed to sleep out on the porch, but all its glass Tees yell, she Was mig ty § < 
iy doors were closed and locked against her. The fst i = Happy again, she was SO 

3 i fawn led them straight to this place. meni) e ae on the edge of the field, 
oe ss Eepersip could not go to sleep; she sat on the ep he doe which had saved 
in y floor, whining softly in her misery. One of the abdg wdereath t e doe W 
i i bucks knocked gently on the glass door with his] llr, She wasnt sure how to get along 
et i antler. Eepersip turned; a smile crept over her Pg he te safely, but she had had such a 
‘a face at the sight of ee Beloved Su ae be Sa ee it would be foolish 
i ae buck, as softly as he could, broke one of the § ‘ew ner wild life now. § 

hes doors, wood aad all. Then the deer, all except the 7 he could eri, 
t- a fawn, bounded off to the field again. atten she did, She 

: ; The sound of breaking glass reached the ears of Stem hay aoe that her parents had 

i A Y, Mr. Ikkisfield, who was awake, all too late; for std ne found hy ae the Place where 
ee y by the time he had wakened the others — whi 1 btu toh sleeping: and this would 
x & did by shouting ‘‘ Get up! get up! Sounds like hig a et, she thought, She . 
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i), hoofs, they knew that it would be of no use to 
“oh follow. & 

Ma . The families, after that adventure, were des- 
| perate; and they decided not to make any more 
Nip, plans just then, for winter was coming on rapidly, 
Can but to stay at the house until the next summer. 
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- epersip turned; a sm; TW, her before. She wasn’t sure how to get along >? 


coe 


face at th : mile cre t overt = 
€ sight of he Pio) through the winter safely, but she had had such a 
8 t beloved comrades.) splendid summer that she knew it would be foolish 


buck, as softl 
2 y as he could, broke one of tite to give up her wild life now. She could manage 


doors, wood and all. Then the deer, all exe: somehow. 

And so she did. She found that her parents had 
left her own heavy winter coat in the place where 
they had once found her sleeping; and this would 
be very helpful to her, she thought. She was also 
_ glad to realize that her parents, much though they 
wanted to get her back, didn’t wish her to perish 
in the cold of winter. “ They are nice people, after 
all!” she thought to herself. 

With the coat and the prospect of warmth, 
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by the time he had wakened the others — whit 
did by shouting “ Get up ! get up! Sounds ick 
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there came a delightful idea int | 
edge of the needoe there was ot Sean iH thes 
fox-hole. It was very large already; ea 
about ten days of hard work Eepersip fond 
the passages could be made exactly large ot i 
for her to crawl into. The earth was ide F 
mouldy that it came away without difficulty. She 
crept down the tunnel a long way, digging as she 
went. Presently she came to a snug bedroom about 
five feet square and four and a half high, whi 

was a little less than her own height. But she did 
not mind stooping, as long as she had this cunni 
room; besides, she could dig away the ceiling if 
she wanted to. The room was old and dirty, but 
Eepersip lined it entirely with grass. Digg 
around, in one corner she came upon a little packe 
made of leaves. Inside it were a few cordary-bet 
seeds.! She wondered who had made this pack 
__ who had lived in this burrow before her. : 


of that she was sure. These seeds ha 


person, 

by any means rotted; they were still as no 

sweet as ever, and Eepersip rejoiced to find th 
discovered 4s 


Digging around some more, she 
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1 The cordary berry grows during the winter ane ©” 
4 a t meats. The berries are 
red, and the seeds dark purple, running over inside Ww! 
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square block of wood. Lifting it up, she found 4) 
great heaps of milkweed pods, kept from spring- ; 


RELA ee 


_ covered the bed with her old dress, which she had 


lalo ! kept all this time in case she should need it. Never 
it. Presently she came se way, digving was such a soft bed seen. In the burrow she also 
f a Square and four cae bedroom i built several shelves of boards, and on these she 
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ma »ped about, with the chipmunk at her heels. 
3.7 She ee gee | ‘he next day it stopped snowing, and the sun 
ho had lived in this bur 


weds hud ame out, shining dimly. Every snow-crystal spar- 
yn, of that she was sure. These seats 
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ed like a diamond. Eepersip and the chipmunk 
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see the very reflection of the sun | 
through a cloud. The meadow was ee 
when the sun was dim, but nothing to what it dl 
now | "a 
Eepersip could see every colour of the rainbow 
reflected in each crystal — orange, purple, green, 
blue, red, and many, many iridescent tints. Full of 
joy, she looked down upon the river once more, 
through the glittering iridescence. The longer she 
looked, the better she could see the river. But 
t had been out har 
long enough to melt one snowflake. Everywh 
round Eepersip went the chipmunk’s little foot 
prints, for he had shared her delight. At last, wh 


Eepersip wanted to go b 
shelter, the chipmunk hung b 
Eepersip saw that he wanted to stay; 
that he could find his way, she left him 
went back to the burrow herself. — 
But he didn’t come back. She waited 2 
and often called, but he did not appear: 


can have happe 


thought. At last she 
as she went. She looked in every © 


whether something had frightened hi 
plunged into some hiding-place. PY 
find him. At last, whistling and calling; 
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near to where she had left him, on the edge of the 
meadow. Then what did she see in the snow but 
footprints —human footprints! Chippy’s little 
tracks had started back in the direction of the bur- 
row, but the strange footprints came towards his 
and overtook them — and at that point his sud- 
_denly left off. Then she discovered the others 
going down the hill again. It was only too clear — 
Chippy had been captured! 
_ Eepersip sat down in the snow and wept. But 
; One sn _ suddenly she straightened up and became herself 
round Eepersip went th ae Ever, again. Why not fellow chose footprints down the 
- Cupmiuek slit ieee tit agd nee sher Chippy: back? With a hopeful 
delight. Atle tiles Hey che dacpe deat follocing dhe code ae 
Hepersip wanted to 20 atk to her htersuaieae eart she dashed down, following the tracks. But 


: ° _ she came into a small village, where she was afraid 
helter, the chip munk hung back and whimpe of being caught. She could not go on; so she went 
~€persip saw that he wanted to stay; and, kunt 


-batk = == 
hat he could find his way, she left him behind _ Another idea! Why not follow the footprints 
rent back to the burrow herself. oak 


some night, when there were not so many people 
But he didn’t come back. She waited and se 


around, and when, even if there were, she would 
not be seen so easily? But there was the question 
but he did not appear. | 
id often called, jtle fre 


being able to see the footprints in the dark. No, 
n have happened to my look for him, 


would be impossible: the only thing to do 


ought. At last she Se a ae evict of ys ee wait. For what, Eepersip had not the 
ooKke 1n 5 het 1 te, /1dea. 
gle went: Bie ee frighten efaun ae st Lhe name of the people who had captured the 


ether something hiding-place. But ae cat -chipm ink was Brunio. Mr. Brunio and his little 


me hidin 
ae “AE last, whistling 29 
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twin daughters, Flitterveen and Caireen, had coms. 
up to the meadow with sleds and ‘Es 2 aa 
They had seen the chipmunk frolicking “hota 
had watched him impatiently. a 
“ How I would like that little animal for 
own = said Flitterveen. -f 
“Fe looks cold and hungry, Father,” 4 
Caireen. ‘‘ Here, I have are ae a 
pocket. Let us throw them to him and see if he 7 
eat them.” 
This they had done, and the chipmunk had beer 
tempted. He had come up cautiously and nibbled 
at them. He loved Eepersip dearly. He had neve 
- received harm from one of those queer two-legge 
creatures. He trusted them. But, while he had bee 
nibbling, Mr. Brunio had sneaked up quietly anc 
taken him. Thus he had been captured. m 


Eepersip w 
until the next spring. She 
life without him through 
ing very early she decide 
tempt to rescue him. She we 
~ the hill to the river, through gra Pp 
dew-drops. She stole along the ba ef 


ae 


va Nc 
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behind bushes as much as possible, so as not to be 
seen. Finally she came to a little wooden bridge, 
and across this she went. But from there she had 
no idea how to proceed. She looked all about her, 
bewildered, afraid among so many houses. 

It was a heavenly morning. The sun rose and 
cast a sweet golden light over the earth. The grass 
sparkled as if with diamonds. A fresh spring 
breeze was blowing gently. Flowers grew here in 
_ the deep grass, and myriads of butterflies came 
flocking. But Eepersip stood forlorn and dis- 
, couraged. 

_ Suddenly a faint squeaking came to her. She 


_ not too fast! The squeaking came from one side of 
jo a dark brown house. Eepersip saw a small wire 
cage, and in it her little brown Chippy. Mr. Brunio 
___ had opened the squeaky door of the house and was 
_ coming out with Chippy’s food. Eepersip saw him, 
nd swerved aside into the shelter of a gigantic 
tose-bush before he saw her — just in the nick of 
time. It seemed like a long wait, but after a while 
Mr. Brunio went into the house again. 
~ Looking cautiously about her, Eepersip tiptoed 
ut, opened the door of the cage, seized Chippy, 
id sped off. Thus he was rescued; and Eepersip 
happy indeed! 


Eepersip was not able to free her li 


until the next spr 
life without him throu, 


ng very early she She went d ‘Ap 


darted toward the sound. O Eepersip, beware — 
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As for the Brunios, they were yer 


tressed when they found out that the at dis. 
gone. By spying, they discovered some of Bene 


took: thelr lictle kines the: twits bad all 
stupidly named her ‘‘ White,” for her colour ae 
to the field where Eepersip had her home, let hed 
go very near Eepersip’s burrow, and then ran awy 
quickly before the kitten could find them. Wel 
White didn’t care much about being left in the 
dewy grass, bewilderedly shaking first one pay, 
then another. But presently Eepersip came out of 
her burrow with Chippy. Seeing the patch of white, 
Eepersip thought the kitten was an exceptionally 
late bit of snow left on the grass. But no, it cere 
tainly had not been there the last time she had 
looked. And then she realized that it was alto 9 PaItUE F 
gether too late for any snow. Darting up to it, she Bo" ** on the ed 
found the little kitten, so snow-white, with the , 
blue-grey eyes like little moonstones, gazing pitt 
fully up at her. Because she thought the kitten ha 
been a patch of snow, Eepersip name 
flake. 
She took her, shivering with the wet 
dew, into her burrow, and found, much 
rise, that Chippy recognized her an 
hier in great delight. The truth of the matter 
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that Chippy had often seen the kitten during his 

Stupj it ‘captivity, and had played many a happy game with 
P dly Named Be ten _ the 7a "Ohi = se in his cage. 

E -~ Caireen and Flitterveen had thought when they 

“Persip had i Colo — let the kitten go that Eepersip, seeing a new ani- 


: €persip’ home, - i 
quick] Persip’s burr Ms mal, would give them back Chippy. Not so! Eeper- ; 
White woe the kitten coud sip would rather have two animals than one. Be- + 

Nt care m Nd thn,j sides, she saw how dearly the two loved each A he 
dewy grass, hewildcan about being lt; - other, and would not have parted them for any- & 
then another, B t edly shaking frst og» thing now. The Brunios had been disappointed aR, 

» Ut presently Eepersip cine, enough at losing Chippy — and now they had lost ie 
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ues burrow with Chippy. § 
€persip thought the kitten was an except 
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gether too late for any snow. Darting up tone 
found the little kitten, so snow-white oy 
blue-grey eyes like little moonstones, 5” 
SRE at he Because she thought the kt" 
been a patch of snow, Eepersip "4 
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ok her, shiver chtolt® was not th 
ea her burrow, and fount ce sweet bulbs and roots. _ 
dew, into < dhe 3 Come on, White, dear!” called Caireen. 
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| and, taking up Snowflake, 
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But Snowflake did not know her old name sin 
Eepersip had changed it. 

“ Here, Sugar-bowl!”’ said Mr. Brunio. (He 
had got rather used to calling her that, because she 
loved sugar and had a habit of pawing into the 
sugar-bowl to get it). This was a trifle more famil. 
iar, and she took a step forward. ae 

“ That’s the way!” said Flitterveen, encourag 
ing her. ‘“ Come on!” a 

Snowflake took back the step. = 

_ They grew impatient; yet some of their calls 
were so encouraging that Snowflake could hardly 
resist creeping through the briers to their feet. 
Pretty soon she touched Chippy with her nose. He 
awoke, yawned two or three times, and, when he 
saw the people there, instantly pattered off into the 
woods. Now Snowflake sat very still, in spite of 
their coaxings, for she knew that help was coming. 
And she didn’t have long to wait, for in a moment 
Eepersip came running up with Chippy in her 
arms. With a beautiful leap she cleared the briers 
cleared them again ang 


ce 


al 


vanished into the woods. a 
~ Life for Chippy and Snowflake was great 


during the time when Mr. Brunio, sometimes W 
the twins, was coming up to the brier 
trying to entice Snowflake away- In the 
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h the two little animals were glad to stay in 


% rier-patch, Eepersip generally took them 
along with her when she went anywhere, 
thought that possibly Mr. Brunio might come up 


with an ax to chop down the briers. In this Feper- 


sip proved wise, for, about the third day that Mr. 
~ Brunio and the children had been coming up Eiki- 


s the way | 


 ennern Peak to rescue Snowflake, Mr. Brunio did 


ing her. “ 


Come on!” 


. But this time Eepersip had taken the 


Snowflake took back the step 
They grew impatient; yet s 
were so encouraging that Snowflake could hr 


wo little animals out with her; they had gone ex- 
oring, finding sweet roots and brilliant berries. 
epersip spent that summer in continual fits of 
ing, laughing, and merriment. She had never 


ome of their cl 


ing of Nature — more than the day before. 
to see the same birds coming back this 
all she loved the delicate butterflies 
of all colours. She would lie in the 
‘hours and watch what was happening. 


gine miniature cities in the air, and 

v little butterflies and birds constantly going and 
ing from them. There were cities on the 
‘00, where orchestras of grasshoppers and 
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over and 0 
a murmur. 


yer, sometimes ringingly, sometimes in 


Buttercups are smiling 
To see the butterflies 


Feathering So softly, 
Rainbowing the SKIES. «+ 


The wind is snowing butterflies, 


Fairy golden showers; 
Misty the air with dancing wings; 


The sun is raining flowers. z= 
: Seah 


e felt like a butterfly, and 
her when she dan d, 
dfuls of lush grass. 


AS 


Sa She told the deer that sh 
Sees that the wind was snowing 
eee And then she gave them han 


ater Mrs. Eigleen be 
at was the mattet 
ntinual wee 


At the end of that first w 


Sa gan to feel ill. No one knew wh 


‘th her. She spent the spr 
Towards the summer SI 


a ing and hysterics. : 
; UL. They had had several ' 


~= =~ = to feel seriously i 
Sooo GOctors-1n_to-See her, 
out exactly what the matte 
~~ -to tell anyone anything, even though 
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= herself 
round her and bade them take her over to the 


F eathering : = meadow, where they would surely see Eepersip. 
Rainb. 50 Softly _- They took her out, but never a trace of Eepersip 
wing the skies And Mrs. Eigleen kept on having her 


Ss they see. 
Th Ree fits of weeping all through the summer, even more 
wind 1S Snowing h frequently than before. 

Fairy golden sh J Putterfies, “Now, by this time Mrs. Eigleen, her husband, 
Mist y the air w;j aeesy =~xand all her neighbours had found out that Eeper- 

The suni = Ze dancing wings, sip had taken White away from the Brunios; for 
M18 raining flowers, ’ once they had been out in the field and seen Eeper- 
sip. She was crowned with a wreath on which 


She told the deer that she felt like a butterfy wt = terflies were clustering in 
that the wind was snowing her when she ine and Chippy and Snowflake were frolicking about 
And then she gave them handfuls of lush gras 


er. The Eigleens, the Ikkisfields, and the Wras- 
es went down the meadow and to Mr. Brunio’s 
ouse (for some of them knew the Brunios and 
onized the kitten), and he related his adven- 

tures. That very afternoon they went back to the 
couldn’t 


At the end of that firs = 
an to feel ill. No one knew what was them see ook up Snowkake and Chippy 
= h her. She spent the spring in continual eee thes 
= Towards the summer S — 

n: It was dawn, and ~ 


the centre of the meadow 


ing and nystene= oar ad had eal 
tch- 


Chippy by her side. She had - 
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ing the sun rise and send away the shad 
right and left, flushing the sky with delicate »; 
and yellow. The deer were still lying down. f Pink 
sip heard a sound of voices talking, followed tea 
roar of laughter; and instantly, of course, she : : 
suspicious. She heard: “ Mr. Wraspane, will a 
come with me?” “ Certainly, Mr. Ficledl 
“Mrs. Ikkisfield, you come with me. We are the 
ones that are not so skilled in slyness. We will 80 
up on the hill and guard there.” “ All right, Mrs 
Eigleen.” 

As Eepersip lay there in the field, two men broke 
out of the woods right near where she was lying, 
She sprang to her feet, caught Chippy and Snow. 
flake in her arms, and ran. Before she could snatch 
up the two little animals, Mr. Eigleen was just — 
able to seize her dress as she darted by him. But, sts i DOK CYS 
of course, the fern that he caught hold of came out ~ aft aj netenus, This patel ; 
in his hand, and she ran along toward the hill—a 9" m iver lobe assed 
foolish thing to do, for she had just heard that — ae att had to De passes 
there were two people guarding it. Still, that was 7 sich, sich va really on the side 


WS to 


just about the only thing that she could do, for ~ hs ep alee to find such a 

the other two, Mr. Ikkisfield and Mrs. Wraspane, Rea tat, {he sampled the berries with <- 

had also come out of the woods and blocked her“ *Straytainy py ; 
ath. 

: Eepersip fled up on the hill and nearly ran into 

Mrs. Eigleen and Mrs. Ikkisfield. Mrs. Higleen 
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caught hold of Snowflake’s tail, and Mrs. Ikkis- 
field stepped in front of Eepersip, who dodged 
desperately to one side, releasing her hold on the 
kitten to prevent its being injured. 

But Eepersip was not going to give up her pet 
just yet. She sped down the hill, knowing that the 
others would soon be going to give the kitten back 

~ to the Brunios. Through the big field she ran, with 
Chippy clinging to her hair — down the other side 
As Eep = _ of the slope to the ee wong ie ee ae the 
ersip la : small bridge way down, and back to Mr. runio’s 

out of the ee es atte held, two ments house on tie other side. 
She sprang to h bi t near where she was big _ Eepersip looked all about her for some place of 
Aikcceh g er feet, caught Chippy andy, concealment. No one was in sight. Along the side 
ake in her arms, and ran. Before she colds; of the house there was a forest of blackberry- 
up the two little animals, Mr. Eigleen ws js ~ bushes, which extended several yards and was un- 


able to seize her dress as she darted by him. be usually dense and towering. The luscious black- 
_and-purple fruit was ripening, making it look even 


i eae | 
of course, the fern that he caught hold of cama) Ptiesaé and tysterious. This patch was 


in his hand, and she van along sna 2 more ring and mysterio, Tip patch. 
foolish thing to do, for she had jv | 


h two people guarding it, Stil, that) ‘reach the front door, which was really on the side 
there were i 


the house. Eepersip was pleased to find such a 
enient place. She sampled the berries with 


. ly thing that s tr 

just about the <5 V xisfeld and Mrs: ion, always taking pains to see that no one 

the other Wo : f the woods and b ng. Then she wriggled inside and waited. 
me out 0 sently they all came along, Mrs. Ikkisfield 


also co oo ee nesently 
se nearly 1! e : Iding Snowflake. Eepersip had ready in her hand 
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a little sharp-pointed stick. She pushed it throy 
a tiny hole in Mrs. Ikkisfield’s stocking. 
Mrs. Ikkisfield gave a little shriek of 
dropped Snowflake, who instantly put her paw on 

a small fern which she saw — she couldn't see 
Eepersip, but the fern was very familiar! —and ~ 
was pulled by Eepersip into the bush. When the — 
people saw that, they knew, of course, who was — 
near. 

Eepersip started to crawl through the bush and — 
out the other side; but she heard Mr. Eigleen ~ 
whispering to the others to go around and stop ~ 
her. While they were watching, Mr. Brunio, who — 
had joined them, went back into the house and 
fetched a net. It was woven of coarse, thick ropes, 
but the meshes were quite small enough to hold the ~ 
kitten, and almost Chippy himself. (Mr. Brunio— 
had once been a fisherman; he had retired, but he 
still had many nets with meshes of 
They put this net over the bush and 
firmly, driving the pegs with the 
which Mr. Brunio brought out. 
treated to a distance and watched. aa 

Eepersip began working at the pegs, and 
chipmunk and the kitten to dig at the base © a 
so that she might be able to pull hen ae 
easily. The pegs were really too big for kepetsir 
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np, I i ~ fittle hands to manage comfortably, but she didn’t 
. think of comfort in such danger as this, and she Bi i 
worked boldly at the pegs with her nimble fingers. rie 
After she had got two or three up, the Eigleens {k 
and their friends came forward, took those pegs, i 


an 
TW and put them down more firmly than before, so 4 
E : se Be that Eepersip had to begin all over. ois 
€persip st ne ~ Although the people who were trying to capture a 
arted toc eee : Wi: 
Out th Taw] through the bys __ Eepersip and the kitten were naturally becoming SL 


hal 


€ other side- 
er side; but she heard M;. Lak 


whispering to 
her. While the =~ ater c 80 around anf 
had joined Shon ee Mr. Brut s— 
fetched a net. It — Se ee = 
C, CHICK ro = 
but the meshes were quite small enoug i 
kitten, and almost Chippy himself. (Mr. Basi 
had once been a fisherman; he had retired, bit 
still had many nets with meshes of various sts : 
They put this net over the bush and ee = 
firmly, driving the pegs with the he i 4 
which Mr. Brunio brought out. Then HY" 


: d watched. - 
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sip tore it easily. Each peg of the fourth and fifth 
nets came up at one mighty yank; Mr. Brunio an 4 
his helpers had put the last nets down in a grea 
hurry, in order to get their luncheon. Then Eeper.. 
sip, with the two little animals, fled from that 
dread place, across the bridge and back to th 
meadow, where she found a sheltered spot and 


slept. 


The three families were much disgusted with 
themselves for not catching Eepersip and the kit 
ten; but they promised Mr. Brunio that they 
would try again. There followed a week of rainy. 
weather, during which they made no attempts, 0 
laid plans. As soon as the weather cleared, t 
tried one of these plans; and Snowflake had 
narrow escape. ae 

It was in the middle of the night. The families 
found Eepersip, with the two little animals, asleep 
on the meadow. They took the kitten from net 
arms. But as they did so, Eepersip herself wos 
up, screamed loudly, and rushed after them. The 

they turned and came after her; and Eepersip ¥ 
bold enough and angry enough not to run until s 
had rescued Snowflake. She came right up t’ 
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ents and seized Snowflake from the arms of the 


SIP, with the} Wn j Si ‘cod Mrs. Eigleen. Then Eepersip ran — and 
dread pla’ [%° litle ange Tis) Ta 2h i 
meadow » ACTOss the bride S; fled from - When she came to the edge of the woods she nt 
Snr » Where she found 8© and hat, -- made straight for a great pine. This tree she had 1) 
pt. a Sheltered « climbed about in often, and she knew its every Sy! 
ae jimb. In pitch dark she could find all its branches, ri 


‘sometimes she trusted to her memory rather 
essly. She was as sure of this tree as of the 
ground, even at night. She loved it — she called it 
er tree. A tree was, perhaps, not the easiest place 
f concealment, but Eepersip thought that in this 
ten; but : “way she would not have to run all over the meadow 
1 d they promised Mr. Brunio that ts in the dark——and she was very tired after her 
would try again. There followed a week oft: sual all-day playing. 
weather, during which they made no attempts’ e Wel 
laid plans. As soon as the weather cleared, ti 


tried one of these plans; and Snowflake bili 


narrow escape. 
It was in the middle of the night. Th 


found Eepersip; 


on the meadow. 
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epersip made one leap, caught hold of a 
ch, and swung herself up on to it. From that 


Ts 


ht. The sky was 
Not a cloud 


en 
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went away, leaving Eepersip in peace. 
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where a bank was piling y rapi 

against the deep aiesecae ea 
which the Milky Way made a path 
Eepersip, looking down among the po 
felt as if she were part of the familia 


silhouette ; 

sky, acrogy 
Of radiance 
Werful limbs, 
r tree, 


Eepersip murmured kind words to them, while 
thought of all that she had been through herself 
She was not in the least dizzy, but she was tired. 
and she knew that she must not go to sleep up” 
there. eo: 

Then she saw that Mr. Eigleen had started to 
climb the great tree. He got about half-way up, 
and then stopped. She remembered the place: it 
had been difficult for her, too. There was n ta 
limb where he could put out a foot and step onit; 
the next one was at the level of his neck. The ques 
tion was, how could he get on to this limb? 
didn’t have the strength to pull himself up tot 
the way Eepersip had done. He tried for a Ton 
time; but his caution proved too much for h 
At last, in despair, he descended; and the peop 


As soon as they were well out of sight and he 


ing, Eepersip came down in a series of leaps 1 
limb -Olimk, At length she got to the bott 
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Eepers; = Milky Way sae of the (a where the last limb was seven feet from the ot 
felt as - Coking down oe Path of h ~ ground. She braced herself as firmly as she could os 

it she we “Mong the p Soh, and then she jumped. It was a marvellous os 


s ~ jump in the dark, and she landed on the ground 
unhurt, though very tired and covered with bits of 


a 


Ee ersi - they had “My, th d dventure! ”’ she ‘ 

: ust -~ park. , that was a dreary adventu re. 
Tee ed kind ae : i = "said eae as she crawled off to find a place to A 
She was not in t ot Sie had be rit sleep. 
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Then she saw th . — Eepersip saw no more of the Brunios or her 
s : t at Mr Eigleen had started PRC OeN Ss Se 5 = 

i th : aS ts, and she decided that they had given u 
climb the great tree. He got about halla Paaiisiier and Showa : = 


seat : :- - chasing her and Snowflake for the winter — a win- 
and then stopped. She remembered the place: which she and her two friends spent undis- 
~ had been difficult for her, too. There was aii turbed, playing with the leaves and shadows. 

~ limb where he could put out a foot and steps : 


was spring — spring before the third summer 
the next one was at the level of his neck. ee . 
tion was, how could he get on to this limb: 


ersip was to spend wild — and the golden 
didn’t have the strength to pull himself 


melted away the last patches of snow from off 
ar rocks and from round the pool, where it : 
ed between them. It was warm, although = 


. d for a! eCWECN.LD | 
the way Eepersip had eae eal for ibs ind was blowing —the delicious wind of —s 
time; but his Seas a ao ded: and the po ng. This marvellous spring air made her blood —— 
e aesc ’ eS 


‘At last, in despair, Peete 
5 : : sip 1n : are 

--went away, leaving Ea ss f sight ani 

fis soon as they were Wesco 


ing, ersip came: 
SS ienb: At length she g° 


ickly. She felt extremely happy and 
y- Her body seemed to her lighter than ever, 
trength. Her spirit was so joyous 
Ot express it in action; she had to 


—- 


IM} 
TiN 


om Oe ieee, 
ee ¢- 


St ia at 


i 
f 
¥ 


Ss 


— 
ha 
tra 


ft 


$2 The House Without Windy 
ws 


let part of it out in son 

g. But so we 
a bapP} » could not quite ao 
ng. She danced, and she sang, and tetera e 


- 


for joy. 

As the season advanced, she c 
with sweet-smelling flowers, ate 
came and lit on them. She went up to the id 
wearing her fluttering crown, and there hem 
the flowers that had come to bloom. There wa 
iris, purple and gold — huge blossoms which 


it 
Mer 


minded Eepersip of the ocean as she had seen it, 
far away, on the first day of her wander 
a soft bed of green moss she found a little 
and-white flower that she didn’t know, bell-sh 
and very fragrant. There were wild-rose-bu 
there, too, and never had Eepersip seen $01 
butterflies as were on those roses. They bo 
the tiny beach, mingled with the tenderly un 
The delicate red leaf-buds 


now developing into tiny ¢ 


any oth 


green “ferns. 
maple-trees were 
leaves. And there were ever som 
ures of Nature there. : 

Eepersip played little happy games ¥" 


creatures of the field. One game she pl 


the crickets. A cricket would be hiding 11 


place, and when Eepers!P dance 
out of the grass into 
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for Joy. ed, 4nd she sans es Benet to be startled and would run from the spot. She 
As the ge §) and She lett ; layed another game with the grasshoppers. One 
With creas 480n. Advanced “eda paul be hiding, and Eepersip would come danc- 
came ang Smelling lew. She Crow ing by with her eyes shut. Then the grasshopper 
Wear} lit ©n them “TS, and th would whirr out of the grass and alight on her 
h Ting her flutter; She Went y hand. When she opened her eyes she would shake 
t le flowers that hae Crown, an 4 the ogi er hand and try to get rid of him, all in fun, of 
Iris, Purple and ad come to bloon “Te shes) gourse. Then she played two lovely games with the 
mind a gold — huge m. Ther happy butterflies. She would let a butterfly alight 
ed Eepers; S blossoms J: lappy sae : . : 
far a P of the Ocean as sh Which» on her hand, to which she would then givea violent 
Way, on the fir had seen, _ jerk, so that the butterfly was sent sailing into the 


air; then, without a motion of the wings, he would 
site come sailing back to Eepersip’s hand. This they 
ellsh would do again and again. When she tired of this 

nes very fragrant. There were wildrosehi game crip wend crown herself with the 
e€, too, and never had Eepersip seen so my sweetest flowers she could find, and then flocks of 
butterflies as were on those roses. They bor} butterflies would try to alight on her wreath as 
he tiny beach, mingled with the tenderly unig, she danced. There were never enough flowers for 
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xreen ferns. The delicate red leaf-buds ont of them; some were always fluttering around 


: developing into tiny ene. _Beper ip’s head, trying to find a nestling-place, 
naple ae Sp es ane ree «and oth ts were safely folded in the blossoms. 
eaves. ‘An € ____ One of the thrilling hours of Eepersip’s happy 


res of Nature there. | te ummer was when she lay in the meadow 


5 s with al REAR ry 
Eepersip played little happy game re atening the sky and all the swallows circling. 
+ tee of the field. One ae ee towllake and Chippy were frolicking gayly in 
be hiding ule short, dry grass, chasing leaves. Now Chippy 


ne crickets. A cricket would 


j ce | 
lace, and when es _ - she would pret 


= ee Eep ersip. Snowflake kept on play- 
ut of the grass ! aces 
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ing; she was crouched on 

playing with a dry brown ae ee white belly, 
beyond her feack poe id soe when It drifted 
sip watched her 1 spring after it. Eepe 

Pp er in a dreamy way. N pe 
. cast the dead leaf away, havin £ ow Snowflake 
and played with other things. ee to shreds 
rear herself up into the air; at Sine she woul 
oe would run with little tripping steps ae i 
a sip, as if something had frightened her; s ms 
<< would rush round and round Eepersip a ; 
ao circle, and finally she would settle he i 
oe with another dead leaf. It made Eepersi a ; 

aes hear the kitten’s little pattering feet on ‘he ra 
oe she knew how madly Snowflake was frolicking bu 
So she did not share in the nly == motel 
a dreamy happiness, she watched the sky. < 

: Another day in this summer was even happ 
Soon It was in July, and Eepersip was lying in a pa to 
oo ~ the meadow where there werent many deer, $0 
eS that the grass was long, soft, and green instead 0 
Sena stiff and short. Snowflake and Chippy were frolic 
aces ing around in it, but again Eepersip was not thi 
See of them. She was thinking of the swallows t 
— flew over her, and the way th s 
=e ___ preasts, making them glitte ike silver 
= exickets were chirping, and the gra 
accompanying them, and they wet 
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DW ch + iE 
atched her; She Would «itd whee ie . The frogs croaked bass songs from the 
Cad le Teamy yp. 6 tttey;, “me pool the cool, Breen Frogs! 1 he birds were sing- 


ing merrily, and the butterflies passed over Eeper- 


ar her Other ¢p. 2Ving t, ow hh, en's head in flocks — butterflies of white and 
ould os UP into hoes Sometin Oy purple and blue and yellow, little ones of copper- 
: Tun with little = e airy at . Green, and big ones of orange and red. Some of 

> as if somethin Tipping ste ; es flew with short, quick flirts of the wings, 
Ould Tush roy = had frightenes ver tod! others with long strokes which swept them through 
rcle, and fin ii and Tound F her eair. The gauzy dragonflies, too, flew over her. 
ith a Sark a ly she w ould sett erything thrilled Eepersip’s happy, tireless eyes. 
arth ler dead leaf Itimaa He down 4 he bees hummed their way low over the long 
e kitten’s little la ¢ Epes en grass, and Chippy and Snowflake leaped 


yh in the air when they passed. Eepersip had 

ht the two little animals not to catch the crea- 
ares of the field, and before long all the birds 
- loyed Snowflake — something that few kittens 
have yet attained. But Snowflake and Chippy liked 

0 pretend to catch the bees, and sometimes they 
far as to hold them on the ground with 
aws, very gently, not hurting them at all. 
nowflak : and Chippy lay in the grass, reaching 
Bast E ry was not ll touching anything that took their fancy. When 
x around in it, but again Eepersip w wind blew they would leap up at the clover- 


> of them. She was thinking of the se: 
> 


w over her, and the way the sun shone 0 

sasts, making them Bee 
? ening, and the grassno? 

ckets were enurping 2 they wet 


-ompanying them, 


er the grasses and chasing each other in 
of their hiding-places. The long grass 
‘ed a splendid place of concealment. Chippy 


56 The House Without Windows 


would scurry behind a big sheltering tuft, seeming 
to Snowflake to have vanished in mid-air. Snow. 
flake would poke about and run in such bewildering 
circles that it tired them looking at each other, 
Soon they would get so mixed up that they 
wouldn’t know which of them was supposed to be 
hiding, and it often happened that they were both 
hiding at the same time, or both searching. — 
This was for Eepersip the happiest of that sum. 
mer’s hours in the field. Something fresh and fra 
grant in the air made breathing a delight; it almo 
lifted her off the ground, and she let forth a glori. 


ous burst of song. 


It was a cold, frisky day in October, and Eeper- 
sip, even in her warm coat, had to keep movi 
Snowflake and Chippy were frolicking and pla 
games with each other. Eepersip had taught th 
how to shake hands, and this they were practisi 
A leaf had settled on Snowflake’s head like 
brown crown, and she was trying vigorously tog 
it off. But no, the leaf was curled firmly around G. 
small, dainty ears. She got wilder and wilde 
her amusing efforts. She dashed round and 10 
She reached after it with her forepaws. Allin vain 
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could not get rid of that persistent leaf. But 

e! a gust of cold wind sent it flying from her 

d, to be instantly lost in a whirl of others which 

the wind had started up. Snowflake dashed among 
them madly, and played with them, trying to catch 
them all at the same time. But at last she stopped 
er foolish efforts and came quietly back to rest. 

he first snow of the winter fell. 
es came thick and fast, like white and sil- 
dancing, flying. Eepersip took them 
h flake had its 


iding, a 
ae at the same time 
1s was for Eepersip 


us burst of song. — : 5 at day in 
that day in 
crown of a dead leaf, but 


he snow didn’t show much on the white fur 


of the kitt en, but Chippy’s autumn brown was soon 
1 h a mossy blanket of it. The flakes 


It was a cold, frisky day no se SS <<C0! with : ne aie Or 

: coat, had to keep é n thicker and faster than ever, an 
peeves in sher warm . ing and | to jump at them all. The playmates 
: in the snow now, for if they got far 


;owflake and Chippy were couch Ke : 
hey couldn’t see each other. They 


mes with each other. Sees 
tro shake hands, and teyereTiS] ted capt the snowlnkes, Ot found 
leaf had settled on Snow ; fe that: ist nade their paws even wetter. — 
and she was trying : dn spite of all this merriment, Eepersip had a | 
-own crown, leaf was curled atly sad feeling in her heart. The night before, H 
off. But 2° the She got wilder i _ she had seen the sea; and it had looked so glorious ‘| 
* atv ears: shed toe sis t is if — as if she would like to go to it. e 
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She loved the meadow so much that this 
almost impossible for her. Yet sh 
spite of her love for the meadow, her lonsinr$ 
the sea would grow, and that one day fe i 
leave her present home. All this made her ray 
sad. But she tried to be happy —to share the jp 
of her two little friends, and the joy of having 
little fairy things come whirling down upon| 
She played all day in the meadow with her fre 
and when the evening fell they went back to 
burrow and slept in peace till morning, 
In this way the winter passed. Every even 
sunset Eepersip would go over to the oi 0 
meadow and gaze long upon the sea, with 7 
liant sunset colours reflected in it. And e 
she looked it seemed so beautiful, $0 eve ! 
each time she tried to go to It, It at 
ground of the meadow was a great m 


feet. 
The spring came, 


Would hy 


© knew that 


ree 
! 


and with it the flow 


dew lay 
ciously against 
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he ‘i e beauty of the night, she ran lightly over to the 
Present h > and that y, ber stot SNe she often had a view of the sea. And 
Ome, All the ky’ he beheld it with the full moon reflected in it — 

(9 lobe of soft silver, shimmering and quivering 
in the unstill waters. This time it was too much for 
ersip. She could stand it no longer — her heart 


ave way. She decided that the next morning she 


home in the field and journeyed toward the ocean. 

She went to the edge of the meadow with a herd 
of deer daintily tripping after her. She turned and 
Se chied $<". Good-bye, O deer! for probably I shall 
ae never see you again.” She kissed the ground of the 
she looked i cted in it, And e meadow, and she wept to think that she was leav- 


x 


_ ing it; but she knew that her love for the sea had 
become greater than her love for the meadow. 
And then she went away — sadly, yet happy at the 
rospect of a new and beautiful life by the foam- 


~ ing, churning rocks and the white-capped waves. 


The spring came, and with it the forest 
leaves. 4 
i 


faint 


ot. At last she got uP from her 
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THE SEA 


Your flashing waves hold out their arms to me— 
I entangle myself in their silver hair, 

And ride with them to catch the wind. 

he sun trails bright jewels in the water, 

because I cannot touch them. 


S Eepersip journeyed on, the meadow grew 
dimmer in her mind, and the memory of how 


ked grew brighter. She couldn’t see 


the sea had loo 
t now, for she was in a valley; but she knew that 


she was going in the right direction. The spring 
_ breeze was blowing; it was not cold, and the 
breeze stirred the air gently, so that it wasn’t hot. 
ecasional_ whifts from the meadow came to 
Eepersip with that breeze; but when she had gone 
bout two miles this fragrance ceased. 
‘hat afternoon she came into a great forest 
where strange, mysterious shadows passed back 
os nd orth in a frightening way. She hurried on as 
fast as he could, but she had to spend a night in it 
_ — one alarming, terrible night. The next day she 
‘came out, torn and bedraggled with fighting her 


Ir 
gh the dense thickets. Several times she 
of them without a 


_ had 0 cross rivers — some 

b idge, though luckily none of these was over her 

depth. Another day had passed. Nightfall found 

er wearily climbing a very high hill. The reflec- 

ion of the moon showed her where the ocean was. 
ed hardly any nearer than before! 
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The third morning she descended into a rich and 
fertile valley. A small brook was winding down it 
and where the weeping willows dipped into the 
current it bubbled and sang. This valley was the ~ 
broadest that Eepersip had yet gone through. But — 
after a long time she came out of it against a high 4 
precipitous cliff. Up the side of this she climbe 
digging her toes into the cracks between the rocks. 
At last she got to the top; and a long, weary climb 
it had been. She was now on a grassy hill where — 
bloomed daisies shining like stars, and little butter- 
cups of gold. There were butterflies, too, with 
brilliant wings, and they hovered and fluttered 
over the flowers. And lo! there was the ocean, 
nearer now, with the sun shining on it; and Eepet- 
sip could see the surf rolling and foaming. Shri 
cries pierced the air — the cries of birds, of se 
gulls swooping ‘nland in wide circles. And as sh 
went on through the waving grass she could smell 
the delicious salt air of the sea. 

But, alas, she met with a hindrance. Between 
her and the coast there was a valley extending if 
miles, and poor Eepersip would have to ay é 
down a precipitous cliff, through the valley, an : 
another cliff. Down she went, rather unwilling y 
but knowing that she would get there sometim 


9 
At last she came to the bottom. It wasn t 80 b 
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. down there — there was a lovely lakelet at which 
she refreshed herself with a drink; it was grassy, 
and there were flowers. But it was stiflingly hot. i 


There was a patch of pine woods here and there, 
‘but it was hot even in the shade of the great trees. ue 
She stumbled on in the almost blinding heat, i 
_ cambering up the other great precipice — the 1 
n. She was 2 wallet the valley. ae the ae she isokee down, t 
oe now > and, seeing again tha onderous cliff, she won- Ri] 
omed daisies shinin ON a grass : - dered ee could = have got up it. Then she ‘ ti 


} of gold. There were butterf! 
liant wings and thev h utterfles, ty, ‘When she awoke, the strong wind was blowing 
, ey hovered and fitz again. It made her almost fly through the cold, 


Tr nat: 
the flowers. And lo! there was the ox air. Before her was the long-sought ocean, a 
rer now, with the sun shining on it; andEx| at 


with the waves rolling and the gulls swooping, > 
could see the surf rolling and foaming, Su divi s, and screaming. She flew; her feet could not ai 


t ul She was tired no longer — she didn’t 
a «tte circles, And ast eel the smallest effects of her wearisome journey. ¥ 
: Sone ae cower she cous denly she heard a sound—the magical 
t an t rougn t™ 8 SC d of the waves as they crashed on the rocks. 
delicious salt air of the Bee _ In they ould come, pounding, roaring, breaking 
alas, she met with a hin up n the shore. The foam and spume would fly 
ast there W eap up into the air. Everything sounded 
and the co i e—stranger than anything Eepersip had EGS 
eard. No words can describe what she imag- : 
ever had had such a lot of emotions in 
t the same time. She tried to describe 
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them to herself, but soon gave it up as useless, She. 
thought : ** Here | am; I see it; you don’t need 
tell me about it!” And then she realized that she 
was alone, knowing in her own mind what it was 
like, yet unable to stop wishing that she could de 
scribe the hollow, ringing sound. Was she becom. 
ing homesick? No! it was sheer delight. 4 
For a moment she paused. Then she bounded 
through the yellow sand, and, ever going faster 
and faster, she came to the edge of her sea. Her 
longing had been fulfilled. a 
This beach was almost overhung at one end by 
a great shelf of rock. The sand was glistening wi 
shells of all colours and bordered with sea-wee ; 
washed up. Tiny sand-pipers’ tracks ran all on 
it. Eepersip stayed there a long time, gazing mi 
the waves, gazing at everything. nha 
The rock-ledge at one end of the beach haa bet! 
i “me. She watched ho 
catching her eye for some time. she on 
fearlessly the gulls plunged on ay Si a 
down, down, then rose again; ae 
drops, to fly here and there. ee S . 
back at the little precipice. She thougnt: 
fly! They do it from the air, 
o it from the precipice > not 7 
“ I will be a bird — I will do fee cyhere te 
She walked back to the Pp 
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like ’ knowin they hi NG towered from the beach. She climbed up. She 
Scrih yet Unable - 8 tn her Ye "Tey selected, in the water so far below, a place that was 
. DE the hol] ° stop Wish; Uy “free from the treacherous-looking rocks. Then, 
Ing homes; on Tingin Ing ¢ swaying her arms a moment and plucking up high 
For IK? No! it me Sound, Wh. courage, she gave a flying leap and landed in the 

thro * Moment she Sheer ii,“ deep water. 
ugh the el] Paused, Thad ne Another miracle! She had never had a chance 
Yellow sand to swim before, but somehow she did it naturally 


‘now. It was an instinct in her to kick with her legs 
and throw out her arms in the right way. Fortu- 
ately she had landed in the place without rocks. 
_ Shaking herself in imitation of the gulls, so that 
silvery drops flew from her in all directions, she 
began to swim about. She played in the water for a 
ong time, entranced, singing as she had never done 
before, even in the meadow. After a while she 
ame out, all shining, laughing and dancing. But it 
-was then too late in the day to play any more; so 
lay down on the sand, well out of reach of the 


tide, and slept, with the murmuring of the sea in 


ears all night. 
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he waves, gazing at everything 
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= had been fod tide; but the tide was now 
voing out, and near the beach the tops of the great 
jagged rocks were appearing. To Eepersip, who 
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had never before been near the ocean, these things 

which happened every day were strange and Fe 

lightful, and she could not look at them enough 

Each wave was pure blue, topped and trimmed 

with spray. As the waters drew back Eepersip had 

to retreat; for the low tide revealed more and 

more rocks, and the spray that hit upon them flew 

back farther and farther. Gradually they were left 

bare and dry, and Eepersip arranged sea-weeds 

and sea-plants in the little pools left in their hol- 

lows. When, at last, high tide came in, she sor- 

rowed to watch them become part of the sea again. 

But she knew, of course, that when the tide went 9 a 

out other pools would be left — perhaps more | terre 

than there had been before. q nutes It made a merry 
Among the rocks at the back of the beach — tog down a small hill and i 

Eepersip found a pool made by leaping spray from | "atormy she had a habit of 

a storm. She trimmed it with sea-weeds of brown we ‘ 

and green. She took some of the dried low-tide iy ht 

snails from the rocks around it and cast them into 

the sea. With her hands she caught some sluggish 

yet pretty little fishes and put them into her pool: 

‘As she was doing this she noticed how the tide was 

coming in — she had been so intent upon her task 

that she hadn’t seen it. It was now almost up t° 

her. She stopped what she was doing an hed 

it anxiously, afraid that it was going to reac 
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a Was Pure bh look mh oF edat it as if they wanted it very much, but they ta 
of As the Wate ue, tonne 2 t quite touch it; and Eepersip, worried no 3 
ats for the Jo ww ba _ continued her happy playing. . 


the days passed, with something new 
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th Pray that }: ut she did not forget her little pool. Le 
ss and far ther: Gre : d it, putting in fresh plants and rocks, ea ee 
ry, and Eepersj re d replacing a fish if it died. ats 
Dlants In the little pan She slept in a crevice in the rocks at the end of Nu 
nnel under the rocks that y 


hen, at last, high tide came i tke 


Watch them become Part of thei: 
r pools would be left—peh = 
e had been before. 
r the rocks at the back of the be 
found a pool made by leaping spray 
she trimmed it with sea-weeds ote 
. She took some of the dried lor =e 


1) 


Tith her hands she caught sont ae eye 


explorations along the shore one day 
und a great raft, made from inter- 
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lacing twigs and plastered over with clay and pitch, 

Here and there great water-soaked ropes bound it 

firmly. It had been washed up on the shore, and 

from a long period in the sea, had become terribly 

slimy and water-logged. Eepersip hauled it to the 

water to see if it would hold her weight, but it 

sank immediately. So she let it dry off in the sun 

for a long time; and at last, when it had become 

quite dry, she tried again. This time it held her, 

It started drifting off to sea with her on it, but she 

quickly slipped off and took it to shore again. A + a 
few days afterward Eepersip found a board, about ~ going 
three feet long and broad enough to serve per ~ ood ig hing 2 
fectly as a paddle. q sig we Ye, 

That was what she had wanted. She hauled the Qo( ernie 
raft out to her depth, climbed on to it, took the ~ ‘pee uta all an 
paddle, and pushed off merrily. q ints 0 te rat. The sensation 

Under strong strokes the water whirled and 4. Sat ano dng up y 
rushed, and the raft pushed through it. Sometimes ~ a eos Sods. 
she came to a sand-flat, and again to sucha deep 4 | 
place that when she looked down all she could see 
was menacing shadows. Once the raft came into 4 
shoal of carmine-coloured fishes with very long ; 
pointed fins. Of course, they scattered in all direc- 
tions as she came amongst them. 


When she had started it was dawn. By ideal 
with the help of a favourable wind, she was 0 
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ight of land. Then she saw that, if she were 


= oing to get back to the beach by evening, she must 
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or 
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hurry and use her remaining daylight in that direc- 


So she turned about, with great difficulty be- 


»f rough water. 


he enjoyed it. She was not hurt at all, and she had 


‘0 cling tight to the raft. The sensation of 
0 dashed about and of riding up and down 
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how useless it was. By the faint remaining light 
from where the sun had set, she saw ahead ofa 
a dark pointed object rising out of the water. She 
knew that it was a rock; and, afraid of being 
dashed against it, she began resisting with her 
paddle. Extreme fright made her strokes power. 
ful, and she actually managed to slow up the raft 
a little. She came gently against the edge of the 
rock, fastened her raft to it by means of one of 
the ropes, and climbed up to its peak. From there, ~ 
the sea, with its wild waves, was like the sky, full — 
of weird cloud-caves, fringed with light from a 
hidden moon. 
She looked for a long time; she looked steadily. 
And then, not far off, she saw a dark mass which, 
outlined against the deep blue of the night sky, ining on his vas. 
appeared to be land — blessed land! She realized “Wayatebeac ust where she had left 
that the waves were going straight toward it. With heen and started to explor = 
acry of joy, she unfastened her raft, leaped uponit, Wahi nidety she sto ae 
gave a useless push with her paddle, and went 02 = est pped sh 
Soon she came to the shore — 4 smooth beach 
She pulled up her raft, well out of reach of the — “Ibadan 
advancing tide, and started for the bushes to find badly 
a place to sleep. For the first time since night had Bes 
fallen, she noticed the wondrous beauty of the 
moon, almost full, and the stars that showed 
faintly their silvery faces. She crawled in among 
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and, watching all these lovely things 
the soft murmuring of the waves, 
alm again, she fell into a deep, 


and listening to 
which were now C 


delicious sleep. 


S 
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The next day the sea was absolutely calm. The 
~~ gun was shining brilliantly on the water, making it 
1 d sparkle. Even Eepersip, who was so 
arte wake in —— place from 
she had been yesterday, was sur rised to 
She look df ind lf where she was, and she had s rub her 
And th €d tora long time; she lookeiges eyes hard to make sure that she was not dreaming. 

? then, not far off, she sam dark “Then the whole adventure came back to her — the 
outlined against the deep bl fy Tansee rate the windy night, the raging sea, and the 
appeared fs be land i 4 ofthe imi happy landing on this shore. There was her raft, 

Snes land! Se ng on the beach just where she had left it. 
that the waves were going straight ovat: She got up and started to explore along the 
acry of Joy; she unfastened her raft, apm" “But suddenly she stopped short in her 
and We for there, covered with climbing vines and 


red with bright little flowers, was 4 cottage 


re— a sual 
Soon she sae . i ey out of read tle cottage in the midst of its forest of green 
She pulled up er ratt, J for the ves and bushes. Beautiful though it was, for a 
advancing tide, and oF ‘tim ent tears came to Eepersip’s eyes. Exactly so 
a place to sleep: For the a rt had her own cottage looked; through all these 
P oticed the won 4 that years sh had remembered it -— just how it was in 
stats every detail. But this recollection soon passed 
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ws 
away, in the dismay of realizin 
to = inhabited plata: It was all Sed aid 
had wanted to stay and explo 
were crushed! 

She stood stock-still for a lon 


the cottage. Nothing stirred within, Everything 
was quiet — oh! so quiet. Stealthily as a mous 
Eepersip crept toward it, opened the door, and 
went in. A house, a detested house! —one of 
those houses that she had run away from. Every, 
thing came back to her — those foolish coverin 
on the floors which they called carpets, at the w 
dows those useless decorations called curtains. 
think of it! when there was a carpet so much love 
lier of green grass or of white sand—andn 
windows to be curtained! ‘ 
It was a delightful little room, all the sam 
with a brownish woolly carpet, a small fireplace 
and little blue curtains of a delicate material. It 
was quite deserted, so she decided not to let it 
bother her. = 
A small back door opened into the lovely wood 


mad 
at the back of the house. Hooked 


ad come | 
So beautify] — shel 


re — and her hopes 


g time, looking a 
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erything was! Oh, nothing in a house could 

% sompare with the world of light that Eepersip 
- jived in! 

Out here, the sunbeams made shadows wher- D 

ith ~ ever they struck; the birds twittered; the ripples 

Ward jt teal. lapped the shore caressingly. Otherwise all was ot 

still. But she was not thinking of the sea: she had ifs 


- ing ev 


the 


ecided to explore the woodland, for she felt, in a 


celts oe wee 


IUSeg tha Sted 
me back ae had Tun Be that it was her home. Following a little wind- te 
00rs wh; 0 her — tho rh ath, she came through a grove of white pines at 
- ich they called ¢ tes catp ted with needles and dotted with gnome-like eS 
SE useless decoration - oadsto looking very bright 

it! when there wa tala mys 


, $a car et 
reen ‘cals 
| grass or of white sand! 


to be curtained! 
a delightful little room, all tes 
ownish woolly carpet, a smal ir 
blue curtains of a delicate mt 
- deserted, so she decided nati 


Seeing a lighter place 
knew that she was coming out of the 
ood of pale green radiance greeted 
ed out of the dimness of the woods 


r. 
| back door op 
the house. 
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sun fe) 
sunneats could penetrate the dense canopy of 
After a while she emerged into a clear; 
middle of it there was a | oat almost teh 
rounded with dark green moss, very soft eee 
hung by a boulder. It, too, had a covering of moss, 
A tiny stream flowed silently and mysteriously into 
the pool, which was so dark that Eepersip could 
just see its floor of dark sand. On the bottom grey 
strange star-leaved plants, and small fishes were — 
nibbling them. It was all very strange and mag. 
ical, it was so silent. 4 
Eepersip stayed looking at this pool for a long” 
time, and then she decided to follow the little — 
brook which was trickling into it and see whereit 9" 
came from. She followed it through deep wood 
land for about three miles. All this way it was 
sluggish. Then the land changed abruptly; an 
Eepersip realized that she was climbing a steep 
and rugged hill. She went up and up ona roug 
path. It was very hard climbing, and she eee 
coming tired. At last she got to the top, a a 
happy eye looked back upon the way she ha : . 
She saw from that high perch the poo! 
which she knew the little brook was trickling 
blotches which were clumps and patches 
forest; the field, a mass of sparkling gree? “e" 
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etch 


dily she looked. And then — the strangest 


d ever experienced came to 
mind. “ Forgetfulness! ” she whispered 
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Croat: Beeps 4 
unde wah © Was "Seding, prilliant illumination to the gloomy pine forests AE ee 
ng by ah dark * oo| round it; the cottage, 4 tiny brown speck in the . 
tiny str Oulder ae Mog, _ distance — and the oe the billowing sea, with | 
Cam ff **5 too, f 1 Vey eee the spots of foam, the towering waves, and that 1p 
; Poo], which vt Silent] +0 tg “green colour which the waves show when they are 1 
it see its Was go q Y and my ‘en agitated. She could even see the gulls, no bigger AB 
‘an ge OOr of dark atk tha? See flies to her, swooping about; but she was too ; 
Star. Sand, 0 to hear their shrill, excited screams. Long ‘ 


tar tg ot PS 
Og POE iw: 


ee? er sip Stayed looking at th; . “ Oh, I loved it so! and then, when it it 

’ and then she decid 1 8 pot ing ha pened that I came to the woodlands again, why ye 

0k which > decided to fol) =I forgot it. I must go back instantly. But | 1H 

: ich was trickling into it and se . tire ap It. 41 go back instantly. But 1 am a 

1 ; as <= ire | : oy 

es a She followed it through dye «ss ach wave seemed to bring a pain to Eepersip’s of 
or about three miles. All this wii he t, as she watched the sea, like emerald, stretch- 
ky. Sud- 


away until it seemed to meet the blue s 
r feet and started down like 


g through the woodlands, 
ckets and the brambles, she 


| rugged hill. She went up a 

h. It was very hard climbing ce 7 pool. But she had no eye for 

‘no tired. At last she 20 > ties; she had no mind but for the sea. 
her feet 
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able to move, she sank down in the delicious sof 
grass and watched the butterflies, like win & ) 
jewels, swooping above. Then she fell into a de ; 
heavy slumber. ha 

She was awakened by shrill cries which pierced 4 
the air. Looking up, she saw a flock of gulls with 3 
their long, narrow wings, the colour of foam, wing- 4 
ing their way toward the sea. Then she remem- : 
bered that she, too, was supposed to be winging 
her way toward the sea, and she cried: “ O hap- # 
py birds, I would I were among you, to go with — 
such flashing speed!” It seemed to her that the ee Thy 
sea was in her care, and that she, through foolish — ste hated 


forgetfulness, had wandered off from it— Wat: = 
dered off from her guarding, leaving it to the 
mercy of the beasts. Of course, if she had thought — 
a moment she would have seen how out of propor: — 
tion this was, but she could do nothing but blam 
herself, and fancy a terrible monster who would 
come and drink it all up in her absence. And she 
began fighting and struggling against het tired: : 
ness, until, with one desperate effort, she managed 
to start running again. Then there was 0 re ee 
ping! Her old strength seemed to come back, ke 
strength which she had had before starting he 
woodland explorations — the. result, as : ; ; 
thought now, of a foolish desire. Once she ba® 
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She Was — * They hee «started running again, her feet winged with a great 

€ air, | aWakene dh », longing, she sped along the ground. 

cirl é Ooking + Y shrill = Soon she passed the cottage; and then — there 
Ong, narro Ps she say ‘les. was her sea again, just as she had left it, with the 

& their Wa W Wings, th fogs waves beating the sandy shore. The gulls were 

red that Y toward the “col ~ scream d diving; everything was excited and 

Tt wa she, too, wa 8a. Then, pews tre ling. With a cry of ecstasy, Eepersip sprang 
Y toward th ® Suppo into the waves. 


a € sea, 
tds, I would ] i 
4 You, 


e : 
esathing speed | w ieee ase | ¥: ae 
: : in her care, and that she, th esses ny happy days Eepersip spent here, living in 
get ulness, had wand d tate the: inity of the hated little cottage. Since she 
ered off from t=) ame to the sea she had worn a mermaid dress 


red of from a to th 
Icy of the be oer pus Eo _ ofs a-weeds, fastened at the neck by a white shell 
rr asts. Of course, if shehaliy WH a hole through it. Her favourite play was 

: she would have seen how ato'y aves. She could swim now, even under 
n this was, but she could do nothing nt ith a speed that surprised herself, and she 
rself, and fancy a terrible monster 1) ed gra cefully from all the rocks that she came 
ne and drink it all up in her ahsentt Mee ue n. But it was watching the sea that fascinated 


Z + acainst bet than anything else. She would sit for 
yan fighting and ere st e rocks and listen to the waves 
e des glee 
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her in their salty hands, and, tho q 
rough and wild, something get aa seemed 
from the treacherous rocks which they he dé aways 
But she was born to wander, and ‘Caras sca ; 
before she was off on her explorations a iid 0 ; 
sparkling day when the sun danced and clitiaa “d 
on the little ripples, Eepersip started to e ica 
the shore-line. Every sun-sparkle made hee feel 
happier and happier, and every breath of salty ait 
lighter, until at last she thought she must rise up 
into the air on strong wings. After exploring quite 
a while and finding nothing unusual, she sat doy vn 
ona rock. Her auburn curls goldened in the sun 
light, and her brown eyes sparkled. | 
After she had rested a while, watching | 
swooping sea-gulls, she decided to collect she 
She went along the beach some way, picking 
shells and pebbles. But soon she tired of this ¢ 
feeling very hot, flung herself into the sea 4 
played a while in the shallow water. Soon 
thought that she would like to take a long swim 
and she started out rapidly. pe 
The waves came in higher and higher 4 
brought with them great flocks of gulls sweep 
around in wide graceful circles and utterim 
strange wild cries. Eepersip went on 4 long W 
until she saw a great rock ahead, draped with s 
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weeds of a dark green which were floating up and 
own with the motion of the waves. There were 
many crabs and snails caught in them. She was 
borne forward to the rock in a mighty wave, and, 
Jinging to it hard, she waited until the wave drew 

- before climbing up. After she had rested 
ne time she noticed a shoal of shining little fishes 
wn in the water. Some were gold, some silver, 
ind some had bands of dark blue. They all had 
y eyes. She watched them for a long time, 
ng on her stomach on the rock. She observed 
hey nosed down and fed on the oozy sea- 
ts on the bottom, which were covered with 
er oxygen-bubbles. Also she could see, ’way 
wn there, lovely bright corals of all colours. 
_ The water was rather muddy, but there was a cur- 
Ten coming in underneath, and before long it was 


perfectly clear. The rock was tremendous, spread- 


ERS 


p out beneath the surface and going down, down, 
covered with slime and sea-weeds. Eepersip was 
cinated watching those little fishes; she cared 
nothing else. How long might she have 
atched them if the tide had not been rising and 
rising? Now it was touching her dress when a 
pple larger than the others came in. And now — 
ning down there in the shadows! 
not realize what had happened. 
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Then she thought: a great brownish-or 
shot into the middle of the shoal, Cee 
them, and carried it off. It was so quick that Re. a 
sip could not think, until some time after it val 
over, what had really happened. 
She swam to the shore, but, to her surprise, j 
was quite a different shore from where she had 
started. She wondered where she was. She landed 
on a beach of white sand, so fine that it was im. 
possible to hold. It was covered with shells of al} 
colours. These interested her for a long time, and 
she piled up the whole beach with heaps of them 
that she had collected, and had a beautiful time 
playing with herself until — 
She saw some footprints! Footprints! They 
came down on the beach and apparently into the 
water, then out again, and disappeared in the = ~ 
woods on a narrow path which Eepersip had not ~ hed at her curiously a mc 
noticed before. Fe Ss, of course— don't yo 
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But she was not interested in where they went a 
to or where they came from. Her only thought was 
to get away — away. It was then too late to g0 
out in the sea again — that is, far from shore. The 
sun was about to set. She would spend the night 
there, and then she would wander again. So she 
lay down and went to sleep. 
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d not think Off tye ee ~The next morning when she woke up she was 


Ne ae 


rat 


0 4 
me What had Until ie not alone. A little golden-haired boy with sky-blue 4 
he swam r eally bap . eyes was looking at her. They looked at each other yen 
Was Wite CO the shone ~ _ for a long time. ry. 
Starte q a different sh OU to, Who are you?” he ventured at last. 14a) 
0 - She Wondered Ot fm Here was a puzzler. “ Eepersip Eigleen,” she abe 
a aca of white : wered. ‘I mean,” she added doubtfully, “I ed 
Possib] san \ Mine 
Solan. oe It was ¢ __ “Who are you now, then?” job 
<= * A NESE interested her don’t know exactly.” wi 
she piled up the whole beach with es. “Why don’t you? ” ne 
cite “T haven't. I’m j bod aes 
: raven t any name now. I'm just somebody. i j ‘ 
: 


that she had collected, and bids} 
playing with herself unti!— 
She saw’ some footprints! Footy 
came down on the beach and aparie 
water, then out again, and dye 
woods on a narrow path wich Eepey> 


ee 


Pa 


ee 


ou any name?” 
s — Toby — Toby Carrenda.” 
jo you live here in the woods?” 
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noticed before. =, 
But she was not interest? 
to or where they cam a 
_ ays ’ 
to get away eit etested peo- 
out in the se2 46 She #9 little boy to play with her! It was 
to seh she, not having seen any children for 
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a long time, was fascinated by this small boy who 
seemed so unafraid of her and so natural. 

They wandered together on the beach and 
picked up shells. Then Eepersip asked the little 
boy if he liked to swim. 

“ Yes,” he said. “‘ But do you think I'd better?” 

“ Yes — why not?” 

‘All right.” 

So he took off all his clothes and went in with — 
her, and they splashed each other and had a lovely 
time. Eepersip wanted to make him a mermaid 
dress, but there was no sea-weed right there, and | 
she didn’t want to leave him. So they went into the 
woods to find some ferns to make him a nymph ~ 
dress. She found a beautiful ferny glade, and sat 7 
down and began to weave ferns together, talking ed with h 
to him at the same time. When it was all done he . 
was delighted. : is 

“ But, please,” he said, ‘can’t I have a shell, 9% tm them, nethans even 4 ~ 
eats ; ed Wit = wy 4 

e touched the shell strung up on her sea-weed Bitte wig ae ation of horr 

all over the beach, and at last ed. Then he rae 


ae - 
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tale bned 1s 
they found another shell with a hole all the way — wt hse With other py 
through. Then he was entirely content. 3 hate “Who's ¢ a = 3 
They went into the woods together and picked a... ° ie iMswered, aes 
flowers, and Eepersip showed him how to make Nite Nt live here Pens 
fern dresses and how to weave wreaths of flowers: Tt Gall 
ro, 1) 
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U te : Sarge: ee 
ry if h P shelly Th Bethe %y They went into a grove of sunlit white pines and oe 
uy < liked 1 Benen danced there together. Finally the little boy said: Fy 
1 Xes," heaoshin, 04) "Tm hungry, Eeserpip.” ch 
Yes Se aid, ‘Bu «J's Eepersip,” she said, “ but it doesn’t mat- ae 
x All 5 Why Not?” ‘ter much. I’ll find you something to eat.” After a thy 
So h right,” while they found some flame-coloured berries, and Me 
© took off allt: then Eepersip dug up some white roots of which ‘at 
ne, Eepersi CC ch othe The boy said: cee jolly, it is. Is this the ‘ x 
w 7S 


Te Was no Xt 
ad; Sea. : MY 
. oo Want to leave kn layed a while longer, and then someone * 
Ods to find saad =e Me 

some ferns to make bins had a strange feeling at that moment. Nel 


ould not help feeling a certain reluctance 


ith him; then she had 


eg 


ss. She found a beautiful ferny gh 
vn and began to weave ferns tgs 
1im at the same time, When it nad: 


delighted. 


‘But, please,” he gad, cant J kas 
bb 


? 

. het 
hed the shell stumgipmt” ihe] 

ss The looked all over the be ed, she cried: “ Who's that? 2 

gg, 1 hey is “My mother,” he answered. 

J found anot “Then you don’t live here all by yourself?” 
Then | ter feeling of disappointment. 
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“T wish you did.” This escaped her before she 
could think. Strange, that some magic power " 
this child had already made her say as much as she i 
had said. | 28 
ae ‘7 must go now,” he said sorrowfully. “ But I'l]. 
=e be out this afternoon — | guess.” ee 

Eepersip fell on her knees in front of him and 
—— said entreatingly: “ Will you do something for 
mer Foe ee 

Reece sas | will maybe ee 
“Don’t tell anybody about me.” — 
SS = = a 

coe - © Never mind why, but don’t, will you?” 
SS — oes ‘SL want-to.- eer eee en. 
ee ee Thien Ewon't play with you any more.” 
Sos “All right, Eepersip. I won't.” She looked 
- him doubtfully. “T promise you I won't. Goo 


bye. I like you. SRS 


= oo nappa 
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Se Eepersip was delighted with her little friend. 
She waited anxiously for him to come out. Pr 

ently he came. ee 

a “Eepersip,” he said, 

Se tT caer 

Rae we eney.-went in again, 


‘will you swim with 


and this time Eepet! 
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-chowed him how to swim, by holding him up while 
tekicked with his arms and legs. After a long time 
‘could swim a little bit by himself; and then 
Eepersip took him to some rather high rocks and 


OTOny 


her}, Ss swed him how to jump in. At first he wouldn't 

treating} ar Thee in t alone; she took his hand and they jumped in 
Wil Voy gether. After that he did it alone, and screamed 

vil] — h laughter when he came up. Then Eepersip 
sat maybe,” wed him how to go in head first, and he had 
Nt tell Anybody about me so much faith in her that he tried it right off. Al- 
hy? ie itme t ough he went rather flat, he liked it very much. 


ext time Eepersip bent him ‘way over before 
> went in, and he straightened out and hit the 


ve 
r mind why, but don't sly’ yen 
er clean as an arrow. [hat was much better, he 


en I won't play with you aya 

right, Eepersip. I won't seit 
sbtfully. “I promise you nat 
ke you.” 


Eepersip asked him what his mother had said 

the fern dress, for he had gone in so quickly 
he had forgotten his own clothes. He said that 
sked him about it, and he had said that 
it. Eepersip thanked him for not telling 


she was discovered in spite of her caution. 
day when they were playing in the woods, 


‘sip wa to cone SHES 
j anxiously for him 1 rs. Carrenda came out and found them. Eeper- 
te ot dashed for the waves immediately, in spite of 
came. 4 Gill 70" at Toby’s mother called: ‘* Don’t run 
cat he sald. “1. ’ ” 
irl; I won’t hurt you! 
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send her away, Mother?” : you j 
“T didn’t, Toby. She ran as soon as I came, 
Who is she? ” ‘ 
That Toby did not answer. There were two in. 
stincts equally strong struggling within him —one 
to obey his mother, and the other to do what the _ 
strange girl asked him to with the threat of re. 
fusing to play with him if he did not. iz 
“T can’t tell you, Mother,” he said cour 
geously. It would have been as true if he had said _ 
© don’t know,” for he knew nothing but her 
name, after all. However, he never stopped t 
think that knowing her name was not all there was _ 
to knowing her. ees 
- Mrs. Carrenda wisely pursued the matter 1 
further; but she determined to keep watch. 
Eepersip was much more cautious after this. She 
was always on the lookout. Several times Toby 
asked her why she didn’t want to be seen. But she 
would not answer him. She was, however, very” 
kind in all other respects. Several times Mrs. Ca 
renda found Toby playing with her, but neve 
spoke or let him know. She saw that Eepers!p 
played nicely with him and that they liked eact 
other much: so she did not interfere. Once, ho . 


ever, she put her hands suddenly on Eepersip' : 
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Sshern ye § if, 
That Tot ; ts rah a oulders from behind and said kindly: “ Little 3 
Stincts € y V did Not irl, don’t be afraid of me.” “ 
to ob Wally Stro a * Eepersip sprang to her feet, stared wildly a aye 

eY his moth Ng st ~ moment, and then dashed off straight to the sea. Lt 

strange girl €f and But for fear of making Toby very unhappy, Mrs. eee 
fusing to ol asked him to y Carrenda never questioned him about her. Ay 

a Play with him if : tk, She and her husband had many anxious confer- “Vt 

| Can’t t M1 he di 2 ; b h 3 3 Big 

ell you, \ i s together. Her husband thought that it was Ry 

ously, It » Mother” sedingly risky to let Toby play so unwatched teats 
Would have} cage oe : : a 

] don’t know.” CCN 25 tr ith Eepersip, but Toby’s mother did not feel that a i. 

seer Wy for he krey rT it all. Then they talked over the matter of ate 
| if after all. However, he set: os vho she was. SF 
unk that Knowing her nane was x ue 


oe 


knowing her, 
Mrs, Carrenda wisely pursued text 
rther; but she determmed tok je 
Eepersip was much more catiosa~ 
8 fee on the Jookout. Seeal= 


«dnt want tbe 
ed her why e She wa! 


to | lay with her. Looking into the dining-room, 
she saw him there, eating luncheon with Mr. and 
arrenda. They were talking anxiously, and 
curious, and listened. 


Lica 


1g littl girl, dressed all in ferns? She is the 
ns’ lost little girl.” 


et ee 


‘Mrs. Carrenda looked puzzled. 
_ they told us, you know, that they had given 
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up all hope of having Ee — ee — serpip » (7. 
started wotently) “back again —” (oh 
“Oh yes, I remember now.” 
“When Fleuriss came, and —” . 
“Oh yes, it all comes back to me now. They 
were making a great effort to find her and entice 
her back home by telling her about her baby 


yy 


‘“ Why, father,” said Toby, “ Eepersip — 
suddenly saw her in his mind, kneeling in front 
him, begging him not to tell —and he said 
more. Nobody noticed his remark. 3 

A moment Mrs. Carrenda gazed at her husba 
astounded. Then she said: “‘ I believe it is so. L 
us send word to them right off.” 

“No,” said Mr. Carrenda, bluntly. 
ing they came all the way down here. Supposing 
the plan failed. Mrs. Eigleen would only be un 
happier than ever. We'll just have to let them 
alone for a while. Supposing we try it. Suppos 
it fails. Mrs. Eigleen will never know. Suppos 
it succeeds. They will be much happier, an 
shall have made some staunch and _ grate 
friends.” 2 

‘Oh, let’s try it!” agreed Mrs. Carrenda a 

“T bet Eepersip — Ee-serpip, Eeserpip, Eept 


4 

Hi 

I 4 

“hs Ss Tg back ae uae Sea =o J ay 

« When pyctbe Bin) Beserpip, Eepersip — funny name! — I bet 4 
Oh Yes, j leuris non," | par go home fast when she finds out.” 24 
Were Mak; » It al] ¢ Came a, fo Perhaps — but she is like a sea-nymph now. . 
her back ‘ 4 Sreat = back 2 “How strange it ‘s! Well, it’s worth trying, at any at 
Sister» UME by 4 ptt to jay) rate.” Re 
ee re! © by telling : bib Eepersip had listened with growing amazement . 
Yes.” "thy fascinated, entranced. But when they paused in eae 
rT Wh : a rsation, the charm was broken that had : 

Js Father,” sa 11d her there. She sped away into the woods. She : ; 
ee "s i 


at she knew well, a glade sur- 
a few wild-rose-bushes now 


a7 
ae 


athe 
* 


he had a little sister ! — it was too much. And 
at little sister haunted her dreams and her im- 
nation, making everything seem less joyful than 
before. She felt a strange longing — the longing 
‘0 see her. She might be several years old now. 
epersip had forgotten what a “year ” meant, but 
had a vague feeling that Fleuriss had been 
ng some time already. Why had no one told 
She felt a sort of angry resentment, but it 
nediately when she remembered that her 


SFL. 


es 


us send word to them right of. 
No,” said Mr. Carrenda, blunt, ‘g 
ing they came all the way dom here. o 
the plan failed. Mrs. Bigleen wuld al 
happier than ever. We'll just hare #¢ 
alone for a while. Supposing ®t! 7" 


yas oe ll never kor. rents had been trying desperately to tell her. 
it fails. Mrs. Eigleen wit aes eae 
; Il be much appt a plan was certainly shaping itself in Eeper- 
it succeeds: They W! ch att 

me staul 


of some 


' 
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seeing Fleuriss, and playi i oi 

é ) ying with h 4 

played with Toby. She wandered alent (ad 
would be anything like the fair-haired fl boy 
Bhs ones ee Fleuriss, too, would pl 
with her secretly. If Fleuri i. 
wonderful it Sai be! Sey 
But the problem of getting back home to see 


did not appear so serious to her now while she h: 


Toby to play with. ee 


b Sa 


= She continued her beloved explorations 
Rose covering islands, beaches, peninsulas, and roc 
out of sight of land, which she charted down ink 
mind, so that she could almost always find them, 

One day Toby came to her and told her 
they were going off on a tramp, rowing over ac 


3 the bay to the woods ne 
Se Carrenda knew about. They h ye 
iS terested in the cottage: they wanted to see | 
Sa was living there. And they had heard about som 
= beautiful hills behind it, which Mr. Carrenda 
wanted very much to sce. ‘And if it was pleas 

they were going to start the next day. Eepersip’ 
ase curious. She wondered if it could possibly b 
she ha 
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in She decided to follow and see where it was that 

the Carrendas were going. 

~ When the boat started she let it get some way 

then she plunged into the sea and followed it. 

p behind, and she gained fast, 
erously near she stopped 

iting for the boat to get farther off. 


here she thought they might — 


Sh | they set up their tent, and soon they 
€ continued her beloved al nsula. They climbed the 


covering islands, beaches, piss 2 7 
out of sight of land, whichshecatiin ney 
mind, so that she could alnstdnsis - 


One day Toby came to het wt lan of capturing her, telling her 


Jeuriss, and, when she had been smoothed 


ere going off on.tranp.rgS's about } 
ake a a near ate tl? wn a bit, letting her go back to the Eigleens to 
nem bout Thy eda : ke them happy. If only they could have fore- 
Carrenda knew a0" a 


he cottage te They tri d only once, and never had the chance 
‘Tt was a golden day in October. Eepersip 


+ tay there OP tit | 
was living ‘tl pehind 1 ni na rock repairing some tears in her 
ful hills And! EE ; 
beaut ych f ed dress. The waves were high, and every 
wanted very ™ a while a little spray would splash up on to 
Carrenda dis- 


goin t0 ack wher she was sitting. 


So 


we 


&h.> eee Ie 


EX 


ene 
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covered her sitting there, and, tiptoeing f 
he caught her by the shoulders. She rietiel 
little white teeth at him and struggled to get sep 2 


but he held her fast, and was about to pick her yp 
in his arms. She shouted: ‘ O waves, help “ee : 
And, magically, a great wave rushed up, whirled ite 
self into the air, and broke in Mr. Carrenda’s face, 
So He dropped her, and with a lightning manev. 
i vre she dived down from the rock into the sea, 
Sey and was far out before he recovered from the sur- 
Soe prise. After this she remained far from the cot- 
bo | tage and made her home on a deserted island. 
les ee et : Se This island was a lovely place. It had a beach of 
momar ean (en (eae ace be ie Be fine sand on one side and was entirely surrounded 
with rocks on the other sides — rocks and, in — 
places, even high cliffs. There was a grove of yel- 
low pines there, where Eepersip danced wh 
wished to turn nymph again. There was a spring 0 
fresh water on a small hill behind the grove. 
hill was still covered with blueberries and rasp 
berries; also there was a multitude of the plants 
with the sweet white roots that Eepersip was 80 
fond of. There were asters, too, and Ee 


pers! 


d, 


crowned herself with them. Very happ ; 
a single house on the island, she lived there for a 
long time, glad also to be able to have both the sea” 


| 


al 


ia 


c Whj Cr by t 
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In his - d her Fase Mang e woods, to which she still instinctively re- 
And m ms. She sh and Was ccasionally. The period through which she 
self “Bically ted n this uninhabited island was one of the 

y Into the a‘, 4 teat wp st stretches of her life by the sea. 
© dr Op sand brok that she was alone again, Eepersip was 
Ped her aM ore with longing to see the little sister 


vre : “one 

She d and With m Nie eo wy now: her, love her, play with her, teach her 

to Jeap and dance and swim; filled with curiosities 

“about what was going on at the home which she 
b or so long. And these emo- 


tage an IS she remg “jad been away from 
rh d made her home On 2 desta ions grew end grew until they became a firm reso- 
i § island Was a lovely pl, ise ution. She struggled 4 while to prevent herself 
ne sand on one side site se ~ from thinking she had made a mistake in running 
8 ently sm wav, and, thinking it all over, said that she had 


away, a 

‘not, even if she did miss such exciting things as 

sters. 

he plan of seeing Fleuriss had become more 

wished to turn nymph again, There was asa developed, now that she saw little of the 
and had more time to think about it. (It was 
y once in a while that she swam to the mainland 


me 
i ‘th blueberries 8 
hill was still covered with biuederin’” ith him.) Her idea had changed a great 


—ar mltitude of I Sey x Bs 
also there was 4 : deal: it now was to take Fleuriss away to live with 


mes rocks on the other Sides — ois a 
places, even high cliffs. There vasa gmeis 
low pines there, where Bepersip dane 


berries; . fi 
with the sweet white roots ee i 4 ¢ wondered whether she Sd pereec hes 
fond of. There wer’ astets s rose awful crags, through that shadowy for- 

oF » oth her ferns ° sa: whether she could make her com- 


ng the wild life. Here was a dificult 
or epersip was sure that so young a 


tas t > spe SE 
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child could never endure the hardshi 
she lived — at least, until she was us 


This problem troubled her mind f 


or days, 4 
suddenly, as she was gazing over the esa 


murmuring sea, she had a great inspiration “C.) 
beautiful I she esclaiticd in ee ‘delight The 
vision of the little brown cottage in the grove of 
white pines had come back to her — the whole 
thing, how she had been borne to it on her raft by 
those friendly yet terrible waves. And now she had 
a use for it! It seemed strange, when she hate 
houses so. But then, no one need know. She woul 
go at once and make sure whether the Carrenda 
had gone from their camp, then fix up the cottage 
and discover all its secrets. Then she could go and 
take Fleuriss away. ae 
So one cold day she swam back to the cottage. 
The Carrendas’ tent was gone; everything was as 
it had been before. But this time it did not appear 
hateful. She opened the door and went into the 
pleasant little living-room with the fireplace. Then 
she investigated the whole house thoroughly. a 
found a room with glass cupboards on the wa 
fled with a marvellous collection of all kinds 
sea-weeds, shells, and corals (how Fleuriss would 
enjoy them! she thought) ; and there was Ze : 
kitchen. There was one small attic room, WIh © 


edtoit, 


r 
'ddeny Oblen, toy! The Sea 97 
) 
Urmutin 48 she . leg adder going up to it through a trap-door, and in 
eautis seq sh ag be 4 aga soft little bed with warm blankets, and a 
«tity | Me hag’ ty Ml Beta 3 
ada ,,0° - fireplace. Above the bed were three casement 


Imed + ndows, and Eepersip liked to think how it would 
a} - delight Fleuriss to see the stars out these. When 


. Ihe iW A 
hing, Re had COme “tage went to the second floor she came to a snug 
hose f. she had he ak ye with glass doors opening on to a porch, free 
pcndly ye cal bore - the wind and sun, overlooking the sea; and two 
. 1] cle , 
OF it! lt See Wares 4, bedrooms. 
OUses so, B ; Med tan st as she was preparing to start after 
0 at on : then, NO One needy Rleuriss, her reason again detained her. Fleuriss 
CE and make sure yf ‘course could not begin her wild life in the win- 
Bone from the; er; she must have a summer of it first, to see what 
ddi CIT camp, then fy ea . : : ; : 
1d discover all its sere These as like. So Eepersip waited patiently till spring. 
ke Fleuriss ret, Theta During the winter she lived in a great pasture on 
de hill behind the cottage. 


ad been before. But thistimitdie 
Sol eee _ The spring came round incredibly soon, and 


She opened the door and vet pring 
teful " he -room with thee" ses Eepersip prepared to start. 
easant little living sun ‘The apne before she went a great black cloud 
me up from the west, and soon a gale was rag- 


e investigate the W 1¢ up from th 
ing. The waves mounted higher than any Eepersip 


a 


om Wi CoS ON rs . * 
und a a marvellous collection ° id ever seen before, topped with flying snow- 
led wit is a0 4 corals ( White spra . They leaped the highest cliffs, thun- 
1-weeds; shells, ), ad lered. on the wet rocks, and then retreated, swash- 


a 


Fs 
; 


a 


Lf yp seetten ee. 


bet 
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ing down through the cracks with a strange hollow 
sound and sweeping the sea-weeds wildly up and 
down. The wind sounded as on a mountain-top, 
curious mixture of high-pitched whistling and b 

Occasionally it would rise into a terrific 


th 
spray. The sea-gulls shrieked; sometimes the 


1 covered wit 


meadow. ; = 

Slowly the wind abated its fury, and Eeperst 
covered with water-drops and spray like a sive 
fish or a sea-gull, swam to the shore bubbling wit 
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fy; standin coma t was a won 
Ying, her f 8 On th > sea was entirely calm, and the moon and the is 
Hung h rns late ars came out, reflecting themselves in trembling ee 
“i Crself ity te’ ver. Eepersip was up all that night, dancing, nee 
_ Nas SMept abo swimming and diving in the glorious %: ik 
ring Under a1 ht. And then she remembered — to-mor- TR 
h just as the mt hb and went up on the hill to say good-bye to iM : 
Next break bi neadow, the pastured hill, and the quiet, mossy ne 


glorious time ot in he 
ANE sea-gls shriked: sie 
at a fish, and appeared lle 
and shaking the drops from er 
narrow wings that beat dom 
ose again, to hover and sp 
marvellous birds beng thr 


that she had loved so. 
Jp on the hill she saw the sun rise. First the 
blue sky turned grey, and then a pearly streak 
me on the horizon as the first ray of the sun ap- 
ed; then it turned to the most heavenly shade 
f pink and deep rose, and then into the blue of 
ne of the most gorgeous days Eepersip had ever 

She gazed and gazed at the dawn until it 


LPS SC Se 


minded Eepersip ofthe srl! pale and buttercup yellow, and finally turned 
dabout b the high rb 1c. The sun made a mass of gold sun-sparkles | 
ssed about") sea, and they blended together from the 


land formed a solid splotch of gold, sepa- 

the edges into individual sparkles. It was 
' y day, but the wind was warm, and at first 
prt e sea was only rippling gently and smiling. 


3 she had Joved so" 
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Then Ee . 
: persi 

Fleuriss, and she P ee her ttle ¢ 
that beautiful, beauti ed her already th € sister 
the beach she ei aoa ay: And off ae toshare 
boat eit rose one end of 

0 gat, a littl 

the storm. Sli oe had been washed att ‘ 
the clumsy raft was dif Sone she needed, fa : 
and she might even Sue manage in the wind, 
could never find th OWE AP far off that she 
ca e cottage again. Now, however, 
And so she made h 
the boat, and rowing etch to in 
the sea; then past the great preci a dee 
she had so laboriously bee Ee vi 
the sea, over hills, down | oe 
: ; - uills, down into valleys, crossing 
rivers, and tearing her way through forests, until 
at last, to her delight, she arrived at the beautiful 
meadow where she had spent her first years of 
wildness with Chippy, Snowflake, and the deer. 
The deer did not remember Eepersip; that was 


one thing which distressed her. But a 
obviously wish: 


came cautiously and snl 


ing he dared to approach an 
_ She did not see Chippy anywhere: a 3 
roulyy 


She was soon 4 
- | in windows. 


te 


> eee SUD 


ong cae ot ees ae New Se 


“pe 
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Phe droning wind 
ss Entwined about the peaks 

A golden trail of music. ~~ 
Far off, the snow-topped mountaims 
Were sea-waves 

Capped with foam. 


was ready, 
And so she made her way hone be. 
boat, and row; rv 

» ANG rowing to where she bedtye 


sea; then past the great pe 
Precipice oe 
had so laboriously clamberel 1 ser 


, 


iB EPERSIP had begun to wonder whether it 
A, would be so easy to take Fleuriss away. She 
=-sht consent to play, like Toby; but to run away, 
e Eepersip ? — it was a great problem. Eepersip 
must use some other means than simply appearing 
and asking her sister to go with her. Perhaps she 
could entice her on with the assurance that there 
was something wonderful waiting. Or maybe she 
could show Fleuriss wonder after wonder — point 
ie beautiful sea from far away, then lead her 
1 to the little cottage which she had prepared, 
Fleuriss was cold, or hungry, what should 
he do then? Perhaps she would not like roots to 
t. Then, suddenly, an idea: she would dress her- 
up in wonderful flowers interwoven with the 
he would lure butterflies about her wreaths, 
ould bear armfuls of roses and apple-blos- 
lilacs and scatter them over Fleuriss, she 
ress, and, thus fascinating 


co 


d where she could sleep, near 
se, and yet concealed. She thought of re- 
hat would be too far 
And 


a> open fort 
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then she saw a lilac-bush on the eastern «; 
cottage — a great tall lilac-bush, ea the 
great branches. It looked as though she a of 
into it. And when she tried, she found, to her a : 
delight, that she could squeeze in, curl up ned : 
fort, and be absolutely invisible from the outside 
__ Then she began to make her fairy array, weay. 
ing more ferns into her skirt, and more and more, 
until it was thick and flouncy — maiden-hair ferns 
and Christmas ferns, evergreen ferns and haye 
scented ferns. She tucked flowers all over her dress 
— late daffodils, cosmos, wild geraniums, pr 
roses. She made a girdle of yellow daisies, a crow 
of golden buttercups; she plucked a bunch of rose 
lilacs, and ferns, binding them with daisies woven 
together. A great bouquet of violets decorated he 


dress — violets and little white Pyrolas. With a 


huge hollyhock for her wand and her arms 
he woods, thinking 


That evening early she climbed an oak whi 
was beside the window of hes fom ce : 
eeped in. The moonlight shone on the f 
Phil lying in a little wooden crib. She had Fe 
black curls and bright, snapping black eyes; “ a 
was watching delightedly the shadows oF 1 
branches on her wall and softly humming: 


"7 
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fore: .? Mat gp a ip, ‘ the little si 
rae h.”’ breathed Eepersip, “ the little sister. I 
The be aby as I want her! ’’ Entranced, Eepersip 
in 1 she be Utely ‘atched, sitting in a crotch just outside the window 
8 More fey Ban to Ma ¥ "watched her as she lay there, tracing with her 
Until it Wa 28 into her th - er the curving patterns on her wall-paper; as 
and Ch 48 thick and f i ne played her hands in the moonlight and the 
shen Tistmae fer One. Nee ig shadows on her wall. And after a while the 
ted f rns, She . Cte mi ning died away, the finger ceased to stroke the 


losed, and in a moment she was 
Before Eepersip went down she 
-blossoms on Fleuriss’s 
-blossoms that, with difficulty, she had 
he tree. When she went back to her 


’ 


‘ 


huge hollyhock for her wand anderen 1 sweet flowers; imagined her little sister climb- 
lilacs and roses, she dancedintenuii? ing mountains with her, eating berries and roots, 
how her little sister would vou Swimm g and diving and dancing; and— Her 


That ce : sig her forme ae lilacs intoxicated her — and she 


in. The moonlight sore 
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toward the lovely oak-tree, watch; ae 
playing on the Scr leaves She oo 
ae c of Hepersip as she vanished around the 

‘““Oh, Mother,” she called softly, “I saw a 
nymph! She smiled at me, and went away.” 

« Hush, child,” said Mrs. Eigleen, coming , 
upstairs and stroking gently the silky black hair, 
“You were only dreaming.” 

“No, Mother,” returned the child, “I w 
awake. I saw a nymph, really.” 

Mrs. Eigleen only smiled. 

And then Fleuriss saw the flowers. “‘O Mother,” 
she cried, “‘ did you bring those to me?” Mrs. Eig- 
leen was wonderstruck. 

“Why, no!” she answered. 

“Maybe that nymph left them here.” 

Mrs. Eigleen was astounded enough not to con 
tradict her. ‘‘ Perhaps,” she said. 4 
Eepersip descended again and ran off to her sat 
hiding-place in the lilac-bush. “She 1s 80 ? 
lovely!” she thought. “JT want her more aml 

more.” 

In a short time little Fleuriss 4p 
Mrs. Eigleen. “ Fleuriss,”’ said her mo 
may play here in the garden, but don’t go ° 
it, and don’t climb the trees.” 


S ee  atiiie 


fro See : 
s,. said Eepersip. I Soke 
-sp,nto ran away. The butterflies and birds 
entand come to me in great. flocks when ] 
“ta. And Lwant you. [ want to take you witl 
revi and eat leaves and berries with th 
: oe And if you come th 
Say A YOU #00: They Wi 


| 


f ; 
if 
i 
SS esl DE 


: her,” rety 1) 
ake. I saw a nymph mal a 
Mre F; ymph, real” 

rs. Eigleen only smiled, 
And then Fleuriss sav the forest) 
> cried, © did you bring thostom”t 
n was wonderstruck. 
“ Why, no!” she answerel. 


Ss Maybe that nymph left — 


vi 
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Mother.” 
off and worry me as you did 


* She had not forgotten Eepersip. 


ang she scented something mysterious in the 
e flowers troubled her. 


een went in, and Fleuriss began to run 


. Then Eepersip stepped out from 


: he bush, and the lovely butterflies, lured by 
owers, fluttered and hovered around her. 


said Fleuriss, “ goodness, how you 
wn on the grass, and talk 


always fly away from me.” 

e -Lasten, - Fleuriss,” said Eepersip. fant 
‘epersip, who ran away. The butterflies and birds 
ove me and come to me in great flocks when I 
And I want you. I want to take you with 


‘wild, and eat leaves and berries with the 


— sweet red berries. And if you come the 
erflies will gather around you, too. They will 


other way. And look at all my flowers! 


ter ies love my flowers.” 
Oh, did you bring me those bee-yoo-ti-ful 


vely!” she t . A \ ers 2 


did. Come!” 3 
un wered Fleuriss, ‘‘ and wouldn’t it be 


oa tt ne Ot SO 


~ eee [eee 
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ane Mother came out and found me not 
“And think—the birds, the butterflies, the 
flowers! Look, I’d dress you like this, aith fea 
and flowers and butterflies. And what fun we could - 
have! We would dance and sing and chase each 
other amongst the fluttering leaves.” 
‘“Oo, I could never catch you.” : 
‘No, but I could catch you, and that would be 
as much fun.” e 
‘“* But Mother doesn’t like me to eat leaves, and 
berries all the time make one sick.” 3 
“ But we would not have berries all the tim 
We would dig up sweet white roots and wash the 
clean; and m-m/ they are good, little sister Fleur- 
iss. We would have honey. The bees gather hone 
from the flowers, which they would share with us 
“Bees sting,” said F ae shrinking away; 
- sting, and they hurt, Lepersip. ae 
Or Bat the neat love us all so they don stin 
us,” answered Eepersip. © It’s only the pe 
try to hurt them that they sting. We wou 
aes Eepersip! the leaves and butterflies, 
_— and honey — m-m/ re I eae t, really, 
i king off toward the nous®- ’ 
a eenird said Eepersip, come, don t go 


< 


branches 
sinther from sight. = 
tin snet it smells!” said Mrs. Eigle 
‘wifa fairy had been here. Where did. 
‘scime from, Fleuriss? eee 


Pat Dom 


: and wanted me to: 
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have! We and by deg ur Mother wouldn’t care; she would love , : 
Othe; e Would ten w happy you were. Please come.” And ‘3 

< ’Mongg dang, ands went out in supplication, scatter- 2 
> Qo, I (6 the Butter over Fleuriss wreaths of flowers, sprays of ie 

No bh uld Dever Bae ries, crimson, gold, frosty white. si) 
as m » Dut | Could atch Yo” ‘Oh, how beautiful!” exclaimed the little girl. “h 

Uch f ” Catchy. = . 5 wt 

3 73 my t when she looked up, Eepersip had vanished. n 

. Othe a : : 

ie RB, all the fel lk < oe » 
Make se : 
ut we Would not hk Suddenly the door opened and Mrs. Eigleen 


ped out. Eepersip had darted under the wel- 

sme branches of an apple-tree, whose thick blos- 

ns kept her from sight. 

from the fl ‘How sweet it smells!” said Mrs. Eigleen — 
€ Lowers, which they wou ast as if a fairy had been here. Where did those 

wers come from, Fleuriss? ” 

“Qh,” answered Fleuriss, “I saw the most 

atiful girl. She brought me flowers and called 

d wanted me to go away with 


us,” answered Eepersip. 
try to hurt them that they 
them.” 
« Oh, Bepersip! the faves ‘house. | 
_— mem! Bu Eepersip sat down under the apple-tree in ecs- 
anaey and honey ard the ASY. I saw her,” she said softly, “ I saw her and 
bares alked to her, and — oh, how dear she is! But I 
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Tees do wish she hadn’t told about me.” She waited _ 
there, and in a short time Fleuriss appeared sae ' 
running. i 
: Eepersip, Eepersip,”’ she cried, “ where are 
you? 
In a moment Eepersip had her arms around her - 

waist, kissing her and hugging her. 
“ Are you coming?” she asked; “ have you de 
cided to come, Fleuriss?” _ 
ae ‘“'Y-y-es,”” said Fleuriss, ‘I really have, Eeper- 
sip. I thought all dinner time, and couldn’t eat, I 
was so xcited! But we must go quickly now, o 
<< they will run after us.” is 
So So they ran quickly into the woods — ran amid | 
the trees and flowers until they were far from the 
house. Eepersip showed her little sister how to 
dance, and they danced together. She also showed 
<< her how to leap and run fast, and Fleuriss was de- , 
SS lighted. When they grew tired, they sat down to 
3 gether and made fern dresses and flower wreath - 
Fleuriss followed Eepersip’s example, casting 
aside her dress, shoes, and stockings. Bias 
“Oh, how ’licious the grass feels on my bare 
toes!” she said, ‘‘ and the soft moss. Eepersip, Ly 
feel just like a nymph.” (A slight pause-) be 
a __Tsaw the flowers I said: ‘ Mother, I think a mympr 
. left them there,’ and she said: ‘Oh, no, there 
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aren't any nymphs. You're only dreaming!’ Are 
‘here nymphs, Eepersip? 9 

“Oh, yes, Fleuriss, and if we dance and run and 
dress just like them, we'll pretend we’re nymphs, 


“But why can’t we see them, Eepersip?” 


“Qh, we can, if we look very hard. They’re all 

around in the trees, the flowers, and the woods. 

‘nl ‘I 2 ometimes we can’t see them, and they turn into 
Ought all doors, butterflies so we can. I can see them.” 


tter 
Was $0 ‘yeted! “Well, sometimes,” said Fleuriss thoughtfully, 
they Will run ater 


seems as if they were everywhere — when it’s 
Go thev rn othe ndy, you know, and sunny, and there are shad- 
} tat que ys. In my garden it’s so beautiful I think there 
the trees and dower welts 
house. Eepersi soe ie 
dance, and they dane ty 


ay Bopha feel them, not exactly see.” 
her howr to leap animus 


ere was a pause. 
lighted When they gv 


“Where we going now, Eepersip? ” 
s gradually working off to a hill 
k of Mount Varcrobis, north of 


ether and made nda Fleuriss,”” said Eepersip, with a strange emo- 
BC followed Ee in her voice, ‘‘ have you ever seen the sea?” 
Pleuriss 1 dé c 
; dress sho ~ No, but I heard Mother talking about it once. 
aside her oF aw said maybe you had gone down there; and she 
wh, how? ld me it was lots of blue water, and there were 
|” she sl ‘ ts there. Did you really go there?” 
tots real. “Yes; it’s so beautiful, Fleuriss. The sun makes 


6-1 TeS 
. * 


te ee 


~ 


Et maton Sed 
ee. ee 


; nee yee 
te Sf wince, hy at ote 
a BEE Ith OTs cot ae wes 


Z 


ni ADL, Bos 
a. 
ti 


gold, and the great white - 
narrow wings g0 gli ding 
nging down 


down as the waves stir it. And corals, too. Oh, my 
little sister, it’s so, so beautiful. I would show yo ey ite 
how to leap into it from the rocks, and how to 4.4... eae it. On ther 
swim —to be a mermaid and play with the gulls 7) 8) 8 25 
and the fishes, dressed all in sea-weeds! ” thd oe a 
“Oh, Eepersip! let’s go now!” 
“And I have a little cottage down there for you 
to live in —a pretty little cottage just like you 
home.” 5 
** Oh, how nice!” 


“ And we shall go riding up and do 


Is screa 


great waves, Fleuriss, while the sea-gul 
over our heads. We shall go ‘way out of sight 0 


land and find islands and rocks out there. And be 
waves are tremendous when it’s windy — vol) 
windy.” 

ce ” ; 
a r little sis 


“Fleuriss! ’? And Eepersip caught he . 


i: 
‘ 
ithy, : 
wi lie Diy a ~The Mountains 113 y 
e i xa : § 
+ long hat th , her arms — glad that she had succeeded in s ; 
i Water, snes May rancing her with the sea. 4 
“eh Underneath Ms “But, Eepersip,” said _Fleuriss, doubtfully, " 
tt sand and cher here are we going now? ee 
1es Win ashe hou leuriss, that we'd go to that great st 
TS Ke 
me dashine And y .+ there — do you see?” ap 
the aj Tp ten : , ” 
Me air, And there wang, over there so that you can see from ’way ~ 
1 Sea-Weed that nos fs of how beautiful it is.” wf 
vaves stir it, foes i Yh yes; I’m crazy to see it!” ety 
"s $0, 80 beautify 7 br 3 aw that this hill was wooded on one + 
. moa he far side it was like a pasture — | 


Into it from the rocks, ally 
> @ mermaid and play wihteg 
, dressed all in sea-neeis!” 
sip! let's go now!” 
ve 4 little cottage down! 

1 pretty little cottage 


there 
(he 


two strange pink orchids gazed at them- 


. ” : 
Bite i miringly in its surface. At the bottom 
shall go riding i | re white stones. A cool, green frog plopped into 
Fleuriss; wl gay ; ‘arrived. And Fleuriss was fascinated. 
Is, We shall g° it he ne sat there for a long time, watching him reap- 
os Or ot BE hen bob down again when he saw 


ey were still watching him. 
they came into a great meadow dotted 


al 


——— 114 The House Without Windows 1] tog 
with flowers. Butterflies with soft wings stroked aabed the hi . ha q to 
Eepersip’s cheeks caressingly. Fleuriss danced ss cky: ose : aa ct 


through the flowers, looking, as Eepersip thou 4 ep and tap fore § 

like rite butterfly herself. The ae aaa a a 7 ery tired bef 

enly deep blue —a rich deep blue, yet filled and | 

sparkling with all the gold of the sun and all the — EQe* and they ——— 

coolth of snow. She could see for miles into it,as yng = 

if it had suddenly come nearer than usual. She 

a reached up and could almost see her fingers touch- 
= ing it. What a strange sensation! 

ESS But Fleuriss had a stranger one. As Eepersip _ 
danced along, it seemed as though her feet barely 1” 
touched the ground. The flowers and grasses — . — the st the sea = 
swayed gently beneath her, but they were not fi thenorth was a range of high blue-gt 

< - crushed. And Fleuriss felt a bit of dread coming — beyond them higher ones, and hig 

SS ae her mind en of dv ane stayin ae Sean and he yond there w 

te this strange sister. at if she should grow tired — aon maeiee Sores 

= of learise and run off ? Suppose she should change 4. eae eee 


into a tree—-a leaf—a sprite? But Fleuriss | See : 
use she wanted to 4! a ae green pines. But those m 
, 


fought with this feeling — because pe ; 
live by the ocean, and to do the things that Eeper- T etore had Eepersip seen 
The sea was not nearly so be 


sip had promised. 
— Phadesen then tt longing which she 


After a while they came to the foot of the great tTlenr = = | : 
hill: They slept down there, near a tiny lakelet, 0 Who | Could she climb thas 


A> 
. 


; H ts 
W Oy 2 
Re Hover 3 ‘ 

“Petsip’ : But 4 
through ee The Mountains IIS ; 
| : ot . ats 
like a little bn ft grass and among the flowers, with the . 
enly dee iter tinkle of a little brook in their ears all night. + 
Spark}; P Ue next morning they climbed the hill together, + 

ING With all th nd it was very steep and rocky. Fleuriss had to be =f 
Coolth of Snow, §} ned often, and grew tired before she reached x 
if it had sudden } e top. But Eepersip lured her on by the promise : 
reached up =) : tay f seeing the ocean, and they struggled pain- 

- Cou ? ot eee 
' hi ly up. : 
IN it, What a strane Sensation! he: The sea stretched away to the horizon, blue and 


But Fleuriss had straw ‘i arkling as it met the sky. Fleuriss was spell- 
danced along, it seme tng: ERS 
touched the ground. ‘The doves 
swayed gently beneath he, mare 


ee, 


_ “Fepersip, is that the sea?” she asked. 

‘Yes, Fleuriss — the sea, the sea!” 

ff to the north was a range of high blue-green 
s, and off beyond them higher ones, and higher 
billowing mountains — and beyond them was a 


’ ‘eter, What ifsh 01 snowy peaks, rising, sharply outlined, into 
this str ange a ; blue. The lakelet where they had slept was like 
of Fleuriss a0 te opal set with dark green pines. But those moun- 
ato a tree—' e ins—T! never before had Eepersip seen any- 


like them. The sea was not nearly so beauti- 


f sees 
fought rf a and t do en again she felt that longing which she had 
Jive im ie eh mee she saw the sea — but a more passionate 
sip : ‘And Fleuriss ? How could she climb those great 


2 he, who had had great difficulty even 
‘the little h ll? Well, Fleuriss could grow more 
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used to such things, and then the 


ether. ; A Y would go to. goo : 
Be . aus Fleuriss — Fleuriss barefoot, seeing there © the s&% 
ferns — on those snowy summits! No, it wo ld ften saw t = k 
be impossible for years and years. She would ha ; >t] Fleuriss SP° : 
to wait —or else go alone. ee hi = would hut- 
But the hill had other things than just the view, 4" BepersiP f blue hills 
For there were the loveliest little winding lanes Bate tect. Lhat range ae t the 
and bright open places, and close spots where they. jpchange OT she would forge Tose 
could hardly push through the bushes; great a ext ear. After they hat 
patches of delicious soft grass, then again enor- net e time they woul 
mous smooth-topped rocks from where they had = do = S explor 
first found the long-sought vision of the sea. Such — hills ae et . Id 
feasts as Nature laid before them! There were yond. She could mar 
great beds of the most delicious wild strawberries, ‘,Fleuriss somehow. : 
and nobody to share them with but the birds. And iy they went exploring farther than evé 


They followed a narrow pat! 


they and the birds gobbled them: and it seemed as 
ough the bushes. And then. 


if the more they ate the more there were to eat; 
they ripened all the time. And in this marvellous 4, 
place there were such contrasts! They could have 
anything they wanted there. There were places 


where the sun always struck brilliantly, and cool eae 

shady ones for the hot days — places where not i. gain the path turned and eaten eee 
each. sun ever came. There was the loveliest S | (oa toad all bordered oo on te 
soft grass, and then again nothing but ue - : i nd white, and Fleuri << Borge 
and heaps of pointed rocks. There were lanes lea at their magnific SS Was very mi 


ally and there 
ing through the moac Me dee suspect that 


were places where no one wou 


£ceepe SIBE IEEN 


| 


pies! (Gein Sorat 
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ne thi hoy, Se Gees Sa 
; But Fle gs, and th Min, age : The Mountains 
prot 188 —F the (ag any such thing as a lane. There were 
possible tose oe ay ades where t ey could dance together : 
oe i Years we rdered with ferns and carpeted with %: 
Clse Vean SSS 

the hill Sih Eepersip lived there enchanted day 
here Were th a things tha trer dal “and although they often saw the sea, | : 
right ope © loveliest lit after oY ct wish to leave the hill. Fleuriss spoke — ss 
| hardh " places, and Close al times, but Eepersip would hur- <a 
es of y Push throuph th the subject. That range of blue hills 

Of delicious so | ‘calling her — she would forget the 5s 
| smooth-topped rocks f sea for a W r. After they lads <= 
found the long-sou ht y tayed where ¢ ere for some time, they would sss 
and on and perhaps explore Se = 


beds of the most delicious wild sraners 
obody to share them wrth but the bi 
and the birds gobbled thems and ite 


farther than ever 
a narrow path, = 
And then it 


ripened all the time. 


Thett 
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B Ings, 
§ a Pleuris 2 : then the | There were 
ossible those Sno leat ey could dance together 
t e for Year Wy Sunn ith 
the hil] had? alone, e enchanted day 
ere Were Other thing, f a and although they often saw the sea, SES 
right 0 the Lovelig ie ? the hill. Fleuriss spoke — Ss 
Pen places, and ¢| : ~ a] times, but Eepersip would hur- Ses 
hard] Close gpq al times, i . 
Y push through subject. That range of blue hills 
Bh bl ling her — she would forget the 


eS of delicious sof 

78s, then ania» 
smooth-topped a ma 
ound the long-sought vision of thas 
as Nature laid before them! Ther 
beds of the most delicious wildstraters 


he next year- After they had 

r some time, they would | 
lue hills, and perhaps explore | 
ntains beyond. She could man- 


obody to share them with but he bis. 3 wilt * went exploring Seen so = 
nd the birds gobbled them; nditeats) — toward "They followed a Soe ath 
more they ate the mor toni | winding, v through the bushes. And then ee 
pened all the tne. Ant” i the north-east and led 
there we 


Pht el r 
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as yet they had seen no house. Eepersip ho 

Soe would be none, for she ai as aoe 
Fleuriss with the beauty of it all. And then the 
shed of on another little path, leading aie 
east on to a wide lawn all bordered with marvel- 
lous roses. Here they danced together a long time. 
Next they turned into another gravelled path 
which led eastward, through clumps of roses and 
laurel, downhill and uphill, for a long way; and 
then they saw a garden brilliant with colour. 
Fleuriss was dazed, there were so many flower- 
ing bushes — rhododendron, Jaurel, honeysuckle, 
azalea, quince, and fire-blossom. Hummingbirds, 
bright emerald and ruby with moonlight wings, 


were darting and s i 


parkling about, sipping honey, a ies tur themselves 


But soon after they had discovered the garden, 
Eepersip said that she was going on a short jour- ! g care : 
ney, coming back in two oF three days. ‘° Will you Seeans to make a) 
be all right here alone, little siste 2a 
anxiously. Te SS 
“ Oh yes, Eepersip, and I’m going to find lots of a euriss crept 
things to show you when you come back. But where —“Wionly the joy there was no 
are you going?” a 10VELy-1 
“Tm going — going — to a beautiful place — 
and take you there sometime.” 2G 
“ Oh — I see. Can't I go now?” x 


swi 


>” she said — pictaeenceee-ari 
r?” s 4 started to set and turned 


2 ‘ we 


= 


11g 


SW t 
ite Off a bea use — it would be too hard now. 
| ON to g wie wait till I go and find the easiest way for you. 
OUs TOses, H Ce Lay al ~« Al] right — good-bye! * 
Next th Te they bec, ‘th a rustle of ferns, Eepersip vanished 
Which | H turned it vi yund a great rhododendron-bush. 
¥ eas anot ‘ = ; 

then sy 

i “a a pandn ‘nued her explorations alone. She 


butterfly come sailing toward her, 
aked with black. Others followed, 


oft wing-caresses, 


there eee 
a ds thododendty, ka, 
ea ay, the 

‘S Sarge crowning her head with their wings. Fleuriss 

ght emerald and ny viii] thought (as Eepersip had told her) that they were 
were darting and sparking sh. = the fait ies turning themselves into butterflies so 
at she could see them. 
t a mouse stirred when she wormed her way 


n after the eek TOUS! 

But “gs 4 that ibe ¢ ugh th bushes, taking care not to step on 

Eepersip sal Ae ‘| leaves or dry twigs so as to mak ise. And th 
sa hack i 7 aS ry twigs s to make a noise. nd then 
ney, comin a it’ sl tarted to set and turned the whole sky 
be all right here 200 golden : id ‘ose. Fleuriss crept in among a vine 
‘ously. PRE po cen uowers (there was no rich purple fruit 
anx hyes Beperst: y' ne lovely flowers) and watched. And, lo! 
Ohy ‘ig ou whe Be af was quivering, and on their smooth sur- 
things to sho y Lee epresented another miniature sunset. 
marvellous the rose and gold looked through 


U olng: 2 mi) EPG ES capes . 
ou g ong” ‘trembling green leaves! 


- 


4 ce a. re 22 
gone een tt 


ee a og 


ees 
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Then Fleuriss squeezed her way out of the bush 
and began to explore again. Pushing northward in 
the dim, rosy light, she came to a smooth lawn of 
pale green moss. On the other side was a stretch 
of woods, then another lawn, of grass this time. 
and smaller; and then there was a great row of 
massive pines and beyond them an opaline lake, 
And still the sun went down, and the mass of 
colour became smaller and brighter, and Fleuriss 
who had never seen so much beauty in her litt 
life, gazed and gazed. The colour faded slowly, 
slowly, as she watched, until only a deep flush w s. 
left, and it was then that Fleuriss thought she was 
in the heart of a giant rose. And — inconceivab 


ned fair, and she ro 


she looked, and she was. She was sure of it. She 4, ae 
could even see the great curling petals around her. ne went down by the lake. It w 
Right at the sun was a burning spot. That was the ow. Its blue was sparkling SS 


olien of the great flower. And this tiny fire burned whereas before ; 
cad burned eal only one bright red spark was 4. ™ycold blue Tae looked ve 
left. Then it too went out, and after it all the rosé 4% = was no beach 
colour faded away. ae 

Then Fleuriss turned to the lake, which also had 
held in its bright blue surface an image of the su 
set. The sky was deep blue now. The pines look 
even darker against it, and in the lake Fleurt 
aoe could see the reflection of the crescent ne se 
ting. And then she ran down by the side of the 1a 


SS eee 


Who had never een mi 


life, pazed and part. Thak 
Slovrly as she wathel cs 


Jeft, and it was then thst 
in the heart of «gust. 
— she looked, andsit# Se 


mt 
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F ery dark and strange it looked in the evening: 
‘her little hands into the clear, crystal 

nk, for she was thirsty. But she was 

eciate any more beauty just then, 

she crept back to her little nest of flowers 

. sleep. Then she heard a gurgle of sweet 

ry music, and she listened spellbound, en- 
rced. But it was no wicked witch, seeking to 


he by spells: it was the solitary wood- 
sh, that superb singer of the dusk. And then 


<i 
<e 
x 


: riss dropped off to sleep. 


SRE SASS. 


e next morning dawned fair, and she rose 
cched with what she had been through. The 
nd the silvery notes of the thrush all came 
) her. She went down by the lake. It was 
lifferent now. Its blue was sparkling with the 
of the sun, whereas before it had looked very 
ary — an icy cold blue. There was no beach — 
grass ers ae in the shallow water she 
me little silvery fishes swimming and playin 
s. And she watched them shee eppy 


ay for a long time, fascinated by the way they 


on 


eal -each other around the shining stones 


“Because they were so bright and 


‘rare and unheard-of fish, little dream- 


they were just common minnows. — 


¥ 


Resaeteoriate eh rR 
et ghee Sent h ss 


little Fleuriss thought that they 


Se= 1 TO 


’ gn ac 
0 ee ie tt te 
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Eepersip came back that day in 
pisaaue he looking down on fe meddoeeal 
the hill, where the long green grass wae eof | 
wind and butterflies were fluttering. And = “— 
looked, suddenly —there was Eepersip staat eo 
in front of her. She had come from nowhere 
she was just there without coming at all. Pleura 4 


was appalled. She remembered that strange danc. | 
ing — was her sister about to melt into the air? 
Fleuriss stood stock-still. e 
Finally she raised her head and said, at first 
faintly, but with growing enthusiasm: “Oh, 
Eepersip, last night there was a great rose, and 
was inside it — and I found a beautiful lake with — 
fishes in it — oh, wonderful fishes of silver — and 
the beautiful birdie sang me to sleep in the flow. - 
ers.” And then, her voice sounding strangely — 
timid: “ O Eepersip —I1 want — Mother —to 
see it —so beautiful. I love — it here, but—1 
know Mother —would like to see it, too. And 1 
guess I can’t get along without her. I guess I can't 
Eepersip.” 
Eepersip was broken-hearted. “ But, Fleuriss,_ 
she said — and Fleuriss shuddered a very little as 
Eepersip took her hand —“ Fleuriss, if yout 
mother came, she would take you back home, 


o| 


’ 


woe 


an 


you would not be here any more. If she would 3 
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Win Wher, iN 
th . 
loo and by lon feet eap-it) all right, but she would not — and 
in re udder es ould not see it either. Come on, show me 
On x Uh: ee ne f nd.” : 
tof h bee st oi ake you" in a flash. Laughing and 


— ha 
paris was SPT down to the lake and 


a8 jy : 

Wa Just there ven tt + che took her sister 
in * aDpalled ‘i Mthoy q the wondrous fishes. They went in 
8 ~ Was he Cre pathing together; and Eepersip showed Fleuriss 
Pleurise U Sister aboy x to swim, as she had shown Toby. Fleuriss 
‘ov. Lhen they splashed each other 


ild with jo 
| = the water. Eepersip puzzled 


5 intly, but With oy tials : : SS by swimming under water, and Fleuriss 
pers BOM Nee id scream with delight cules she came up 2 a 
Was inside jt — : ally unexpected place. His new pastime kept 
Bis. i It and found app for several days. 

'— ob, Wonder iif But again Fleuriss began to grow miserable — 
the beautifl birdie sang me dail es 
ers. And then, her voie si 
timid: “O Eepersip— wut-le 
see it— so beautiful. [ loe—ites 


know Mother — would lke ste 


Eepersip resisted this feeling for a 
two or three weeks of misery. But at 


+ oet alon witht et 9 hat time she began to think. 
pare dca pais egin with, she Haucke about where she had 
Eepersip. broker that little expedition of hers. She had been 
Eepersip was va rd those blue hills to see from nearer the 
4 — and F eu nountains. She had loved them more and 


d more than ever to go to them. She asked 


124 The House Without Windows 


Fleuriss if she would not like to climb me | 

peaks with her. But Fleuriss replied, ae wligh 4a 

pishly: “ You know what I want, Eepersip.” Pa | 
Of course this misery weighed down Eepersip’s a 

mind frightfully; she was very uncomfortable, _ 

And then she began to think that after all she 

would want to be alone when she went amongst the — 

PRE : scutes would be all right if she were 
appy, perhaps, but a miserable companion would Depa nes U.- 

be aaecioe ae Perhaps she had ae a ie, soy, I should just die — eee = ta 

in taking Fleuriss away. Maybe it was true that _) onlbye, then. Some time | = gong 

they had to go in different directions— that she — rtosee that beautiful hill. 

herself could not live at home, and that her little Vitnotfor a long time ? 

sister could not live elsewhere. And even in Eeper “soon as I can.” 

sip’s untamed heart there was a bit of pity. And “Vg” 

she found that that pity kept growing. How badly }4jjyj» 

the Eigleens must feel, after all! Once she smoth- | ie alec = 19 

ered it with the thought, “ No, she will be happy MT, Ym not og a oe 

if she stays long enough, and they will forget her. ee em going to — pre 


But it only began to grow again. 1 an eepersip — Aren't you 


Up to this unhappy time Fleuriss’s flowers had . a 2 = Ae 
not withered or drooped: in this they were like SURG 9 [HS — 
those of Eepersip. But now : ——_ 

: for some peculiar reason —s —— 
Sectors and sweet. And then she thought again a tak — se 
a mountains and about those poor waste € Mother ah d Dada, 


and the pity grew and grew. 


gS TS 
eS, SS 


With 


y 
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yt’ ind one happy, happy day for Fleuri 
ke sip led her safely home ae Ses 
i “Good-bye, Fleuriss,” she said. “ [’m sorry you 


wouldn’t stay with me.” 

“Yes, I know, Eepersip, but I just couldn't. 

_ Why don’t you come home? — you've been away 
< ns and Mother cries for you still. Please 

come. 

Wei Oh, Fleuriss, I couldn’t. If I were to go back 

_ home now, I should just die — even with you.” 

_ “Good-bye, then. Sometime I’m going to take 
other to see that beautiful hill.” 

_ “But not for a long time? ” 

As soon as I can.” 


| ve ath pl 
sister could not live chert i 


sip’s untamed heart ther 
she found that that pty eter 
the Eigleens mus fe eal 
ered it with the thought, “Ss 
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“ Why, where are you going?” gauzy bul 

“Tm going to the beautiful, beautiful white their slim Ww 

mountains. And then maybe the sea again, Fleuriss hees- She 

——the sea.” < bet flies 

“Oo!” fr = 
“NO! Dll ask Mother to take me to th pera’ 

O the sea, hem play 


She will.” 

“Then — good-bye eae 

And she decked Fleuriss’s fern dress with beau- 
tiful flowers — a crown of them and a girdle. A 
sweet wind arose, carrying the scent of Eepersip’s 
flowers to Fleuriss. A few butterflies were blown | 
over to her. Eepersip stood on her tiptoes an in- 
stant: then, quick as a flash, she whirled about and 


bounded off, free — relieved of a gigantic burden. 


d dance and 
in her hat 


som in her 
tle insects, unt 


f the little 
n her entire form bor 
se which alig 


nd ered swarming 
ad was entirely hidden i1 


pease = 


times she would sleep 
m ae the butterfl 
“ she n Ss. r 


She went up to the lovely hill and stayed ee 


a few days, amid the dancing butterflies and the 
gorgeous roses. At the lake she would dream hour ~ 


ght. 
thick vines with flowers of white and gold, anc ST Sree Eepers 
listened to the lapping of the waves and watched “Drie 3 at She. Fleu 


< and- 


rer to her, Bepe 
et 
ant: then, quick asa 
yunded off, free — 
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the twinkling fireflies. They were her favourites, 
those poor ignorant little insects. She loved them 
as well as the delicate, gauzy butterflies, the sweep- 
ing swallows with their slim white wings, or the 
great gold-and-black bees. She adored them all, 
but the tiny blue-black fireflies, with thin gauze 
wings and the spot of phosphorescence showing 
now and then, were perhaps the loveliest of all. 
How she liked to see them playing about at dusk, 
sparkling and gleaming — little stars of the trees, 
in golden waves across the sky. 

Sometimes, when they began to come out, she 
would go forth and dance and skip with myriads 
of them clustered in her hair. Around each in- 
visible fern and blossom in her dress would gather 


_a row of the little insects, until finally one could 


have seen her entire form bordered with fireflies. 
And besides these which alighted on her dress, 
thousands gathered swarming about her, so that 
her head was entirely hidden in a maze of gold. 

Sometimes she would sleep at night and in the 
daytime play with the butterflies, birds, and bees. 
But now she began to sleep more and more in the 
day and play about at night. 

One cool morning Eepersip went down the 
lovely hill that she and Fleuriss had found. She 
walked down and then out toward the pastured 
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side of the hill. Here she stayed for a long time. 
She lived in the golden smell of steeple-bush, and 
instead of the wild strawberries that she had had 
on the hill she found great crops of blueberries, 
And in this pasture she had a sample of a new food 
_— checkerberries. To be sure, she had eaten the 
leaves often enough, but to see the waxen white 
berries was quite new. These also she tasted and 
found greatly to her liking. She would lie and eat 
hundreds of those white berries which tasted of 
the woods. They were almost as good as the blue- 


berries. 
Now this pasture formed a steep hill, and one 


delicious morning when a soft, warm wind was — 
blowing rather strongly, Eepersip climbed to the 


top of it. And oh, what a sight met her dark brown 
eyes! Far and near, far and near rose mountains, 
mountains, mountains! Stretching away, fold after 
fold, layer after layer, rose marvellous blue peaks, 


with the dazzling light of the sun brightening the 


white granite at some of their tops. Peak after 


peak rose up around her, lake after lake stretched 


out in the dim blue distance, with the sun striking 


them until they were a mass of gold, like great 
precious stones in that setting of purple mountains. 
She could make out three or four farm-houses, but 
no villages. She stood there entranced, watching. 


the cool of those waters 


And then she saw, playing t 


‘shallow water just of one of 


¢, a shoal of slim fishes. They w 


t one or two that were gold, an 
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time Eepersip watched them 


ig caused her to look up. This son 
wange, shrill cry of a bird abor 
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Angin i awn she dashed, through the tall grass : 
™ the " * Pasty, M with buttercups and daisies. It seemed 
leaye Dei th +. also seemed no more than seconds. At z 
be * Oftey e a rself by the shore of a cobalt lake. : 
ITieg Wag “Ou, by fectly round, with a group of tiny : 
Ound ore Mute Uy, P oreen islets sprinkled in it like a handful of em- : 
hundre i ath to ber . aid beads. No house could Eepersip see, for the . 
the of those ‘i ke was entirely surrounded with low green-blue ‘ 
WOods, The : lg. The shore was for the most part soft white a 
bettie, bel nd, fine as pepper. With a cry 2 joy at the dis- : 
Now th; covery of this beautiful little lake Eepersip dashed “" 
OW th Sy a 
nto it and swam in the cool of those waters from S 


untains. And then she saw, playing up and - 


itn aigh c : 
blowing rather it ns Fcathe shallow water just off one of those 
top of it. And oh» i oe a shoal of slim fishes. They were all 
Wat sae except one or two that were gold, and they 


eyes! Far and near, fat and wat rem | rather bulging red eyes. 
mountains, mountats! Stetag time Eepersip watched them. Then 


fold, layer after lye, xem 


with the dazzling light o te oie 
white granite at some a et 


ot watch it, for the glint of something white 


ester tch 
peak roe Tp ae i strange whiteness which she had never seen 
out 1n the dim blue -caught her eye. She gazed long upon it, 
them unt they |, when her eyes became accustomed, she was 
+ tons : ) make out the outline of a peak, going up 
ee a tooth, with bumps of smoother outline 
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stretching away, away ‘nto the blue immensity of 
space on either side. : 
“Oh,” said Eepersip, “4 dream! Oh, what a 
beautiful dream! But — I feel so wide awake.” 
She gazed and gazed, silent. 
« Oh,” she said again, after a while, “ it cannot 
be a dream, it mustn’t be a dream!” 
She gazed and gazed again. 
“© Oh,” she repeated, ‘“« T must go there at once! 
The snowy mountains!” ; 
She plunged into the beautiful, icy lake and 
swam across it, with never 4 thought of the beauty _ 
. the green depths around = os Ue 
xed upon that one thing only. Soon sne reached Spa Ta : 
the sonosite shore, Sa ane cnly of thick woods. | of her dress, rainy 
Her heart — that heart beautiful, yet with a cef- oi like a rair 
tain sense of childlikeness in it which had never 
left her — was mad for a glimpse of those moun- 
tains. It was then that she felt as if 
great bird in her, pulling her, 
ae, of the thorns and Se 
elicate dress of ferns a a qt . aoe se warereat Sa 
got through the forest . Soe —— 
open meadow, with the w : Ree tides oonlight;_ Tie 
her and warm rain falling Noon. one echoes from his silv. : 
house, and as she went al rs 
farmer saw her and muttered to 
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he 2’ Mary looked, and then she said: : 

ay, Bed bath isn this child into his care — 
srorance demands mercy.” 
| EA Howient of intense thought. She gazed and | 


zed, bewitched. Then she gave, or tried to give, 
- a ae It did not sound. “ Oh,”’ she tried to ; 
‘say, “how queer I feel! I believe I never felt so é 
queer.” And indeed she did feel queer. For she felt 
he feeling of speaking to her heart. She was talk- 
ing, it seemed to her, loudly, but when, even in the u 
nidst of her talk, she listened, nothing sounded. = 
After a few seconds, it seemed, she ran on, leap- : 
through the wet. Raindrops gathered on the 
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ae hour passed, and she went like the 
d itself; yet she did not tire. At last she found 
tself near the foot of that wondrous mountain, 
himmering with snow-fields, cold white against a 


left her — was mad fora vimpe i 
tains. It was then tat she felt b ‘ 
great bird in her, pulling ba 
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she danced — and where b 


ird 
melody in the world. me $08 the only 


The next morning the sun came out and shone 
through every raindrop in splendid crimsons and 
purple-greens. Eepersip looked about her and dis. 
covered a little plant with a peculiar flower of 
white and crimson. She found that its leaves were 
quite delicious, unlike anything that she had had 
in the meadow or by the shore of the sea. They 
were green — a strange pale green, delicately out- 
lined and veined in marble white and pale gold. 
Eepersip loved their pleasant flavour, but could 
not bear to touch them, they were so beautiful. 
Then she looked up and beheld the strange 
rough outline of the mountain, and far in the dis- 
tance, almost on the top, was a great snow-field, on 


light! 


4 


s | 


t 
' 
{ 


which the sun shone directly, covering it incredibly _ 
with brilliant tints and shades of gold. And, oh, — 
the bright green foliage, shining in the clear golden 


“ Fairyland!” whispered Eepersip. “T loved — 
the meadow, I loved the sea more, but even before : 
I am really in the mountains, I love them the : 
of all.”’ Then, after a pause, she added: a : 


ail 


reat boulders ¢ 


i li 
_ moss. Occasionally a 
tkled across her path. For 
kept climbing over the hug 
e path was very mossy. After a 
to orow fainter and harder to fo 


She drank deeply 
er thirst, continu 
made her think of 
with silver-tippe 
SS mong the trees n 
—dawn-flowers of deep | 
nge orchids Srew | 
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i wefeld of gold, these heavenly little lowers — 
2 b ee 
ee Me more moments of breathless gaz- 


» 


The ws 

Next morn; upon everything, she started up the 

through eve sh B the "erhe first few hundred yards she fol- 

Purplegrees yet sintly marked trail which led through 
= oods, over great boulders covered with 


la + green moss. Occasionally a little rushing 
White andor a ! pro Srkled across her path. For quite a way 


. Imson, r00 
quite delicious, “ae ad ip kept climbing over the huge boulders, 
in th mossy. After a while it be- 
€ meadow or by the and at 
Were green — a strange ple tine last twas S 
Lined and veined in mat wveigyy Mees ® 
ms a eve a oh jooked about and came upon a bubbling 
miei he ake : a pring, ue she drank. No water she had ever 
found was like this. It tasted of the strong, deli- 


outline of the mouta.24" 5 cious air. She drank deeply, and, when 
continued her way. 
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mystic flowers on tall spikes with two smooth 
leaves. Yellow lady-slippers made her think of 
butterflies with folded wings, or of the sun peepin 
out from dark clouds. But the loveliest of all wee 
pink orchids — hosts of them with more deepl 
tinted lips fringed like fairies’ fingers; hosts R 
them on slender stems, each stem a dawn-sprite’s 
wand. 
“Like the dawn I saw once,” she thought, 
‘‘ when snow-pink fringey flowers wreathed the sky. 
The sun was pleased and smiled. I danced for him, 
and the bobolinks and skylarks greeted him with 
song.” There were tall flowers, too, pink silk be 
neath white tissue, with very dark and curious 
leaves up the stalks among the blossoms. Butter-— 
flies were playing like sunrays, winging softly from 
flower to flower. And as she went on she passed. 
through forests of thick bushes and poisonous 
thorns, open pine-groves, and great pastures smel ‘ 
ing of hay-scented ferns and budding steeple-bush. _] aternoon. S arial ki 


aa Sn 


” 


All the time the path, or rather the easiest wa 
through the thick bushes, had been fairly level, bu - 
now it began to shoot up steeply, and it was a 
Eepersip could do to keep herself from sliding 
back in an avalanche of pebbles and stones. A bit 
of tough scrambling followed, and at last she 
broke out on a comparatively level piece of ground, 


= 
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Out from at toda Phe 


; hd Wine. ie side of which was a deep ravine in which ¢ 
Pink orchide lug 9,8 ; heard a brook rushing sae On the 
tinted li host af beng other side of the ravine was a peak of the moun- 
them a tinged lke i ain, crowned with snow and with the sun flashing 
end any ‘upon it. 

Wand, stems Cathy ; Sepersip longed to see the brook, which, by the 

. Like th sound, she judged to be quite large. She was not 
“When © damn tually afraid to go down over those steep walls : 
Th SnOW-pink f dirt and sand, but she was rather afraid that, 

€ Sun was Pleas e being down, she would not be able to get up 


So on she went, and it grew so steep that, 
by digging her feet into every crevice and 
ching the roots of the trees, which were getting 
uch scarcer and more stunted, she could just man- 
>tocling on. : 
flies were playing like sunras, nagar But at last a change came. She stood on that a 


yeak, on which there were only bare rocks 
ittle snow, no roots or plants. On either side 


through forests of thick busts a! 


: andrei down, down, and it was getting late in the 
thorns, open pine-groves ‘hia ernoon. She could see nothing to do. Still the 
sont hay-scented ferns a aid st peak was many miles ahead, and she knew 
ing ‘ne the path ° eel she could not make it in the remaining day- 
All the tim pick bush So she climbed warily down into a little 
through the thi shoot Up sf €, where a few ferns and luscious mountain 

it began 10 keep ht ‘Irles managed to grow. She ate a supper of 
now It Mpg do to Mt ; 
‘co nother hardy little berry which she 


Eep ersip yalanche ° | found; then lept in peace till daybreak, her tired 
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mind dreaming of strange things — of deep pal- to which she S@ “iling f 
aces at the bottom 0 the sea and snow palaces at erudged along, P treat 
ins; of fairies, nymphs, and J the mighty peak retr 
jd make no progress 


the tops of the mountal 
elves. s 
- Pinel eseemed so- Tt SEC 


breakfasted on the moun- 
and found, much to her de- 


light, that they quenched her thirst almost as well 
as water. After her juicy breakfast she went on 
down for about a mile; then up, Up again on sheer 
walls of rock, where there was not a sign of a plant 


of any kind. After a stretch of dificult climbing - 
snow again began to appear, as the slope became FB now 
down through a snug” v.80 that she could not see Bo 


more level. Eepersip went 

hollow in the rocks, where it was thick with small, ae 

scrubby trees and where very little snow had man- she was now on the highe 

aged to penetrate the thick branches. 
Oh, but it was cold up here on these tremendous 


heights ; the wind was keen and shrilly whistling: 
ld, it was a mountain wind, an eX 


In the morning she 
tain blueberries again, 


nt up abruptly 

d it much eas 
Yt so much snow. It rose ar 
until she stood on : 


ge flakes of snow were 


es oo a time it did; a 
es ue » She saw another peak, 
oa os going up, up, al 

Or a deep valley into w 


But, however co 
hilarating mountain wind which made eee a. 
leap into the air —leap and dance as 0M g ave to descend. A : 

r she had rested a while undet tt See sucking af 


meadow. Lhen, afte 
the welcome branches of the stunte 


tart mountain blueberries again, S 
a while 


she car 
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Jlow and on to the solid rock covered : 

snow, into which she sank at every step. 

ile sh trudged along; pulling herself ‘ 

+. And still the mighty peak retreated be- ; 


he could make no eae == or, 


In ~ so that s : 
; the Morn; seemed SO- It seemed as far away and as : 
tain bluebers; Ng she breaks the snowy distance as from where she had t 
light, that th ®S again, and a : en the night had come On ~~ a dreaming . 
aS water Af quenched her bine ressed with fingers of mist. 

; Jast the ground went Up abruptly again. eas 


er steep, Eepersip found it much easier, be- 
wasn’t so much snow. It rose and rose, 
dual, until she stood on another eat 
& over a tremendous range of See 
rge flakes of snow were falling 


h of these. 


down for 
about a mile: th 

walls of rock, Riestsee i 
- 4 ; 

of any kind. After a stretch of iia 

Snow again began to appear, a the shnehan 

more level. Eepersip went down throws 

hollow in the rocks, where it ws tick wit 


scrubby trees and where very Tittle snow halos 
te the thick hranches. 


dup hereon ths 
ae d sil 
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hel ’ ; 
at however cold, yet re to descend. J 
pilarating mount leap anf Pili hae a snow, she set off with a 
into the re wi f eth the ti: happy spirit, her feet falling fast 

neh the light drifts. After a while she got 


the valley: and 
wa lley; and here she came upon a 
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brooklet full of icicles, winding through 

ravine and dashing over the eel slay rae went, through t 

great cascades of rattling icicles and foam. Eeper- d about her. 

sip drank deeply, and was refreshed. marvellot 
Then, after resting a few moments, she went on led happ! 

up that steep wall of snow and rock which would ouches on 


air was a-flock wit 
her dress was 
iry things, and her au 


take her to the longed-for summit. Eepersip 
counted sixteen brooklets rushing down over it, 
carrying hundreds of icicles with their currents, — 
foaming and dashing with spray and myriads of — 
shiny iridescent bubbles. 3 
Across brook after brook she went, watching 
the colours change in the dazzling snowflakes. The _ 
sun was shining brilliantly now, making everything _ 
unimaginably beautiful in magnificent shades of 
ruby, copper, silver-gold, emerald, and sapphire. tol 
Each snowflake seemed covered with an almost sppomted, for it was grow 
invisible layer of tiny sparkling gems. And once, dat last she realized tha 
when Eepersip sat down in a deep snow-bank to she lay down and ate a si 
watch and to rest, the sun happened to strike di- tel 
rectly on one of the many brooklets that went 
dashing down the mountain-side, making it a blind- 
ing ribbon of silver and gold. Occasionally Eeper- — 
sip saw the blossoms of the beautiful talatuna, with z 
ruby-red leaves and blossoms of pale green and = a ning Eepers 
changing white. She thought that the leaves were] ™Salong. hia ““Persip was 
all red, but when the wind flipped one over 
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sflakes whirled faster. T 
until it was a strong, cold \ 
before her. The 
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‘On she went, through the incredible beauty of 
: , fairyland about her. ‘‘ Oh,” she murmured to 
self, ‘“ how marvellous it is! Oh, fairies, 
ties.” She whirled happily around. She had felt 


Carrying hundred lt ni, ‘a few delicate touches on her shoulders, and at 
foaming and ¢ OF ide tO ; ce the air was a-flock with glistening snowflakes. 
shin ae ishing Tih om. Bach fern in her dress was bordered with a row of 
Y Widescent bubble, my airy things, and her autumn hair was crowned 


whi 
~ After a while a slight breeze sprang up and the 
s flakes whirled faster. The breeze rose and rose 


SUN Was shining bril} ag | 
a hining rin til it was a strong, cold wind, and she could not \ 
unimaginably beaut tn mapa a foot before her. The only thing to do was to a 
ruby, copper, slver-gold, ened ae ait for clear weather. But in that she was dis- : 


appointed, for it was growing darker and darker, ; 


Each snowflake seemed one! mt ; 
id at last she realized that night was coming on. i 


iNVISI ret Of ti ne : 
invisible layer » she lay down and ate a supper of snow, as it fell of 
when Eepersp st dfell. ‘ 


dashing down them “6 Al nig t fhe snow whirled and whirled, and in 


morning Eepersip was completely buried. It 


= a] on , hard task to find her way out, or rather 
% ch er way out, for almost as fast as the snow 
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fell it froze into ice, so tha 

Eepersip a thick layer of ee nee ae tat ae 
decided to give up and wait for ees ‘ore a 
she broke through. Out into the bright 4 wet 
came; and lo and behold! all the ae a h et ee 
and the dainty blossoms, together with hl hate 
were covered with a layer of ice which shimm an 
and sparkled in the sun like jewels set in mete 
brighter than the brightest gold. be 

But as soon as she came out into the sun the ice 
began to melt and run off in all directions, and as 
she skipped and jumped about she oN almost 
hidden in the shower of water-drops which flew 
from her as she ran. 

And how beautiful, how fairy-like, she was! 
Each fern was covered with a thin layer of the 
melting ice, and the crown of pink blossoms around 
her curly hair was frozen likewise, their fair colour 
persisting through the ice. Once in a while, when 
the sun touched her, she was @ blaze of colour— 
of silver and gold, with here and there a splotch of 
brilliant red as the sun struck a red flower. 

After she had found that there was nothing to 
be eaten except snow, she sucked a few handfuls, 
favoured with the petals of the flowers which she 
wore. Then she went on, through paradises of sil- 
ver, gold, and red, through deep hollows of shin- 


ade! It sleeted, too, 
the snow was covet 
| partly cleared, an‘ 
rough icy hol 
nering peaks, until, finally, : 
ght summit, and, wi 
hed up. Fast she went, bu 


alee 


as last, the mist had cl 
nd was up, and it was sleeting 


through a break in the mist t 


the summit at all. 
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something besides 


heh, Live t 

Oke Pang, nt erything was 

came ant yg ma : “een that was in Eepersip’s range 
4nd the © and bebo} th as fairyland. 

ee dainty b| dal . as she went On, clouds began to float in — 

e COVered Wi ’ ‘Som, toe ite clouds. They grew thicker and thicker, 

and Sparkled; ; a Laver af before she had come near the highest peak, 

brighter th Inthe sunt. was nothing but pearly mist — scudding 

Bat an the brightest st, curling into fantastic shapes as it rose. 

b AS $00n ag she s nothing, and she sat down in the 

fan to mel ve ou ht a gale came up, whistlin 
t and run of ght ag UP: g 
nal peaks, reminding Eeper- 


m at sea. What an awesome sound 
and when she awoke the 


ee! and jumped sho 
en in the shower of patent vith 
from her as she ran. Z 


melting ie, andthe comnts Lo eee Ne 
; rents ; ut of jOY, 
her curly hair was frozealens he , but when she qaily 


e eatel * otal 9 Ez... eis morning: it was still misty, but not 
b he . nic si There was evena faint purple glow 


on 
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n the eastern horizon where the sun was 
Occasionally the mist would break open 
and she would see glimpses of blue sky — 
deep blue of that day in the meadow 
And lying all around on the boulders 
were frost-feathers. When Eepersip first saw them 
she thought that she was dreaming. But no, they 
were really there, delicate ferns and feathers with 
scalloped edges — ferns and feathers of frost. 

“ Oh, mountain-fairies — fairies have left them 
here,” she said quietly. Some were as long as her 
forearm, and others tiny — oh, so tiny; some were 
almost round like the inner feathers of a bird, and 
others long and narrow like the outer plumes. 
Down in a hollow were some stunted firs, laden 
with snow and covered with those fronds of ivory 
chiselled by wind-sprites, lovelier than anything 
Eepersip had ever seen, lovelier than anything 
ever made by Nature. No, Nature could never 
have carved them, Eepersip thought. The fairies 


— fairies! 
Once she found a hollowed rock 


over O 
rising. 
above, 
the deep, 


with Fleuriss. 


entirely lined 


with them, like a fairy’s crystal palace with strange 


shadowy recesses. They crowded everywhere they 
could find room, and sometimes, W 
no other place, rippled on the snow. They over 
— lapped on the rocks, and hung from windward 


hen there was 


way dow! 


lakes gol 

melting 
untains, an 
clouds raf 
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inting into the wind. And behold! Eeper- 
«© dress and her head were covered with small 
ones, like a diadem — a fairy crown and fairy 
naments. Moving gently, so as not to disturb 
sm from where they rested, she wandered from 
ye cluster to another, looking carefully at each 
one, noting each special pattern, each magic trac- 
ery. All day she followed the winding rabbit-trails 
amid the feathery firs. 
‘he sun, too, had been pushing out. Now the iS 
i st opened in one direction, and Eepersip caught | 5 
 “itity! fleeting glimpse of snowy peaks; but it closed 
; € INET Teather 
others long and narrow ie te xe 
Down in hollow were son sds 
with snow and covered withthe: 
chiselled by wind-sprites, lover 
Bepersip had ever en, 


ever made by Jature, No, Nast® 


eS 


‘It opened a trifle longer in another direc- 
and Eepersip saw, *way down below, first low 
re-oreen foothills and lakes golden with the sun, 
n higher purple hills, melting into range after 
of billowing mountains, and valley after val- 
ey filled with white clouds rapidly lifting. The 


hut in. Another direction opened in the same 


have carved them Eepest 
_— fairies sh 
Nl 
Once she o fi n the sunlit trees far below. 
with them, like Ther e mist shut in, the golden lakes seemed to 


tay the longest, and after the mountains had en- 
sappeared they could be seen as if hanging 


sag 
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- , mid-air, limpid pools of gold. And more sides ” 

opened, and more, the waits growing shorter. ina 

between, until, on a gust of mountain wind, the — 

last of the mist went scudding away, banished, and — 

the sun broke out ‘nto the blue sky. The snow 

sparkled, the mountains sparkled, the lakes and — 

rivers sparkled, the frost-feathers sparkled, the © 

air itself sparkled. And the mountains of the range ae 

that Eepersip was in, crowned with snow, gleame 

like gold. Down on one side of the snowy peak — 

dashed a great river, green and swirling, covered 

with clots of foam. Sometimes it would cascad 

over the rocks throwing up a fountain of spray, ‘ 

and sometimes it would slip over a smooth slide, — 

then, whirling round and round in-a rock basin, “il . 

thunder down another great cliff in a shower of lame of ; pread ‘about 

bubbles, rattling icicles, and foam. It cut its way feet was shadowy gc 

through a green hollow in the snow, and where it Seah ate! 

tunnelled under the snow-banks it was overhung COPE aus the air wa) 

with long, gleaming icicles. ex x each frost-featl 
Eepersip danced in the snow, among the frost-— Besse flushed with this st 

feathers, all that day — danced like a oe : with the colour and thi 

sprite, leaping high, then running gracefully 10 pee CED, DEL ingers chi 

owen Seon which flew from her as the sae angers clit 

frost-feathers melted in the warmth of the sun- 

light. She danced down to the river and played 

there a while — played with the white foam. 53 
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-, at the peak of her mou: \ 
flushed with magic; a great cloud 

lliantly fringed with gold \ ; 

in a lilac e 


nk of clouds was vividly 


ly OOMEtins SS 
Over the rocks throwing w with red-gold, and there to the south it . 
‘0 caverns 0 


and sometimes it wo: pina £ shadowed pink and st a 
oom dp strange 
pm d cloud islands formed out eS 


then, whith medina 5 

n whitling round an msi — seas of a strange greenish rose. Then one 
2 d flame of gold spread about the whole 
rth; the snow at her feet was shadowy gold, and 
it danced upon the air ’way to the 


bubbles, ratlng icles 


> 
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hrogha rent way of it 
tunnelled under th w ase oe a layed upon each frost-feather; the SS 
with long, gent ils / : mountains were flushed with this soft gold. ae 
Benet? dane : Be iallasler oe the colour and the beauty; 3 
| i ‘ya blc ersip fell asleep, her fingers clutching the rosy 
eather te = oon 
it oe ae 
show se acl? ng the frost-feathers had alas = 
me meats ae snowfall. The air 


Se 
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was full of its fresh scent, as it came down gently 
a tremendous flakes. Here and there Eepersip saw . 
one of the lovely blossoms of the talatuna, with — 
those same ruby-red leaves. How beautiful they 
were, growing in great clusters, just peeping 4 
through the snow! Once in a while a pale cream- ~ 
coloured mountal 
Occasional gusts brought swarms of tiny bottle- 
So green, white-winged snow-beetles, and the air was 
poets a-buzz with them. Sometimes a blue or white in- — 
sect like a firefly would hover past, a strange red — 
light gleaming about its transparent body. Zs 
On and on Eepersip explored, seeing nothing — | 
but the wonderland about her — the fairy palaces thsnow — tufts at 
tle faces p ss out from the ' 


of snow, the fluttering, hovering insects, and the ~ 
i helm her 10" 
dart like s 


beautiful mountain flowers. Followin 
down, she came sometimes to a grea 
the green water — a cascade coming OV 
those great cliffs, washing down the snow, 


ing up fountains and clouds of spray +n its furious 


descent. Sometimes it cut under the banks, maki 
a oreen cave hung with ‘cicles gleaming stran 
One of these had been made heh the river was 1m ‘0 en ae 
flood; now it was large enough : \ 2Se ast 
stand in, and, wading in water SOL d return fo. 
knees, she went back into its inner : n the 

where the roar of the stream was mu 


Slew Shee es 
- hea a el soe 
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there — trout playing in the whirlpools 
‘th the current. She found 


ht stones and gleaming pebbles in 
‘lent save for the deadened 


the rushing brook took such 
t Eepersip was forced to make a 
the woods for a little way, through 
he firs, now growing less stunted, but 
icicles which clicked together in the 


Eepersip like fairy castanets. 
h altitude, she saw occasionally a 
es laden 


nderland hott 


of sn ee n sn : 
ope erg le faces peering out from the tree- 
itu! mountain loves Elio Mappiness ould overwhelm her now and then, and 
own, she cane sometime to: amigas MOR leap high and dart like some frightened 
the preen wa n ountain nymph. 
those great cls, ¥ she found beautiful little violet-shaped 
+ tnt rs with bowed heads and feathery leaves 
ing up ou inks blooming there, thrusting their buds 
descent. Cometimts w itself. She tucked a spray of them 
en cave hung es of fluttering ferns. 
nshe would return to the river and fol- 


again. When the moon came, dappling the 
r - with silver, she watched it as it 
forehead in the stream and 
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touched the treetops with magic. Then she would 
go on again through the moonlit night. Once she 
came to a place where the brook separated, and 
she had a difficulty choosing which branch to 
follow. 

And when the russet dawn reappeared, tipping 
the mountains with apple-blossom and fire, she had 
followed it to its goal in the very meadow from 
where she had started — a pool hitherto unseen 
by her. About a hundred feet across it was, beached 
with clean white pebbles. In it bloomed water-— 
lilies, fragrant and white, with centres of gold; 
strange red flowers, too, she saw on the bottom, 
growing between the pebbles. Dragonflies with 
crackling wings swept over it in circles. She saw, — 
too, a shoal of tiny fishes of a brownish colour, 


BI aac 


pads. 
She was wading about in the pool when suddenl 


__ where there had been ground for her foot to 
rest on, nothing was there. The bottom of the pool — 
under her foot had slid forward and collap 
Suddenly “‘ Clug-glug, clug-glug, chugarum, glug a 
reached her, as a big bull-frog’s nose appeared by 


0 On the 
Qa: Up, 
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the haa te : ty . | jily-pad. A second later the frog 
alloy diy 5 ‘iy-pad and stared at Eepersi 
Olloy, “ly 4 th 4 up on the lily-pad ane’ ared at Eepersip 
An + “Ota ly eyes. She burst out laughing, he 
th d Whey th 1 <0 ridiculous staring at her like that. 
“MOUntain re tayed in the meadow, playing gaily among 
follows ’ : ves and flowers. Butterflies of all the 
Where gh : ac of the rainbow swept over it in great flocks. 
bh she had started wers loomed so thickly that there was hardly 
yet About hun aa eg —- white ones with waxen petals, striped 
a ardered with heavy golden bands; red ones 


with dean hi my 
te Det I tres of dark green-gold ; great blossoms of 


lilies Fi hc 
dias ee and vit, denen an d purple, whose petals fluttered about in 
Be Ted Homers, toy de ara ze like butterflies. 
growing betwen the pel Do morning she was awakened early by “ Peep, 
crackling wings swept (rer tit ose pee rter-itter-ee-€-€-€-€-€, twit chirup, twitter- 
| eee, twit!” She looked up and saw a great flock 


too, a shoal of tiny ise: eS areca Se 

‘nad with yell. Ther vole now-white birds with long narrow wings. Lhey 
striped re ; eh flying northward. The flock was much more 
forward a Dn a ine than Eepersip had supposed, for it kept 


he began to think that it was going round 


« 


many sticks I the sta nd. But no: after ten or fifteen minutes the 
‘ and she heard faintly in the distance: 
a ee itter-ee-e-€-€-€, ec-e-per-s-sip! €-€-P, CEP, 
bet ee 

_ wher thet d sit day she danced here, playing, as on 

“est potting i ii w, with the butterflies, flowers, and 

OW, as she danced, she seemed to 
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float through the air, her feet almo ionlecal 
Sometimes she would leap high and ariel 
float down — quite slowly. She seemed to have no 
weight at all, and a breeze would almost lift her 
off the ground and hold her up in the air. Indeed, 
when she ran with the wind behind her she would 
be blown along — blown like a leaf just above the 
| 


e e By 


One day she was dancing there — dancing and 
leaping in the long grass, amid the blossoms. But: 


terflies drifted over the sunny field — butterflies 
black and white, 


hey flew; how 
s; how fairy- 


nt over some 


orange and pur 
delicately they 


he 
as though she w 
ut with them, s!P 


faint peeps, which became 
toward a certain part of the 
desperate twitter right at her feet, an 


ng Din on 


‘happy 
the 


en 


ad made, 


ks 


descended the tr 
dance with the butterfli 
all found shelters und 


We} aa quit : leap heh = The Mountains | 
Ignt at te slow, Co wn, she saw a yellow fledoling hopp;} & 
Of th a all, and a bee Se her. She picked him up saretally ae corals oN 
When “a on and hold he alow fet d broken his left wi : | F 
be b) 4 With the wi y pt 4 
Own along — yy td behi 
flowers, Movn ke 


oP: she saw a nest from which a bird was peer- 
about anxiously. Straightway she took the little 
rom the nest she had made, and climbed the 
with it to its own nest; upon which the mother- 
ave a twitter of joy. 


a 


A ter doing this Eepersip descended the tree 


continued her happy dance with the butterflies 
il er ening. Then they all found shelters under 


a, 


‘ res 


One day she was dancing there— dap Dir § 
leaping in the | eee 
ping in the long grass, amid the bls} 


terflies drifted over the sunny feli—htd 


of red and yellow, blue and ge tnt eas cate cout, one by. one. 
orange and purple. How grace te He tly Eepersip spied a flicker in the meadow 
i -then another and still another, until the fireflies 

ere out in full play. They gathered around Eeper- 


in one flaming mass, kissing her with their 


like they were, hovering for an st 


‘oping thelr Wings , 3 
blossom, then cpp er though — hery wings. Making her way over to the pool, 
ain! Eepersip f them w her reflection, a shimmer of gold. 
ap i De eats ght darted out toward her from the woods; 


0 beo te 
gt abouts en until there were 
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the dawn appeared on the horizon, sending away 
the darkness and making the stars fade into space. Dl 
It flushed the whole sky with rose, sent arms of it vate fOCKy ao be h 
even as far as the west; arms and streamers of a 4d after each visit she was haf 
colour which paled toward their tips. Little white 
clouds grew pink, too, and the colour was reflected 
on the distant mountain-tops. Again the snow-field 
seemed to become fire — fire which was soon 
quenched by the coolness of the snow. As the sun 
sent its first golden beams above the horizon, the 
BSS colour faded, turned to yellow, and soon entirely 
Se disappeared. Then the sky was blue — deep, quiv- 1e- 
hese ering blue, with the fluffy clouds like pearls in an_ ircle, the largest in fron 
See azure setting. = s and co 
a Sidacnietiesentp saw that she was dressedina ing-touches, Bees he dress 
See flouncy array of spring crocuses and maidenhair nt. A gold-and-b] = oie Out he 

= ferns. Lovely flowers of pink and yellow were en-— pes ack one alightec 
Sees twined in her hair, and butterflies fluttered around g , She rose into the air 
= Sees EN her. She danced happily and leaped high in the air. ey er a great laurel-bush, 
a eae How free and light she felt in the lovely dress that “A Wisible foe 
merken ~had.been given her! aoe 
St ee enat.day Eepersip was even happier than usual. 
She floated about, visiting each flower, each bush 
and tree. She played games with the butterflies, the — 
- games she had played on the old meadow, that first 
“summer of her life in the House without WindOWS:. = geese 


When she rested, she sat on top of a laurel-bush; : Ses 


‘from Nature, a secr 


the sun again tinged the 


ee , came swooping and al 
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and not a twig bent beneath her. T 
breeze blew her about, changed the direction of 
her dance. Butterfly after butterfly flew to her 
flock after flock, as if they had some message a 
tell her; and after each visit she was happier than 
before. Yes, they were messengers, these happy 
creatures; messengers who came to whisper her a 
secret —a secret from Nature, a secret of the 
beautiful meadow, a secret from the fairies. 

And, when the sun again tinged the sky with 
colour, a flock of these butterflies, of purple and 
gold and green, came swooping and alighted on 
her head in a circle, the largest in front. Others 
came in myriads and covered her dress with deli- 
cate wing-touches. Eepersip held out her arms a 
moment. A gold-and-black one alighted on each 
wrist. And then — she rose into the air, and, hov- 
ering an instant over a great laurel-bush, vanished. 

She was a fairy — a wood-nymph. She would be 
invisible for ever to all mortals, save those few 
who have minds to believe, eyes to see. To these 
she is ever present, the spirit of Nature — a sprite 
of the meadow, a naiad of lakes, a nymph of the 
woods. 
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HISTORICAL NOTE 
(By Another Hand) 


N the opening week of January, 1923, there 
appeared on the outside of a certain door within } 
a dingy, sunless, and cramped apartment a slip of 
aper bearing the following typewritten notice : ce 


| Nobody may come into this: room 
‘| af the door is shut tight (if 
| it is shut not quite latched it 
is all right) without knocking. 
The person in the room if he 
agrees that one shall come in 
will say "come in," or some- 
ke that and if he does 
say "Not 


hat. The door may be shut if 
obody is in the room put if a 
erson wants to come in, knocks 
nd hears no answer that means 
that there is no one in the room 
d he must not go in. 
_ | Reason. If the door is shut 

= + and a person is in the 
hut door means that 
1 in the room wishes to 
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The author of this odd manifesto (here repro- 
duced with strict textual exactitude from the 
frayed original) was the author of the foregoing 
story, then just three months short of nine years 
old. The door on which it appeared was that of the 
room in which, on a small typewriter, she wrote 
down the adventures of Eepersip; and the week in 
which it appeared was that in which these adven- . here e 
tures had their beginning. 4d teen in the. shi hes 
She finished them, in the same room, three Ay s+ ha 
months later, early in the March of her ninth com- 
pleted year and a few days after her birthday. 
One of her curious, slightly un-American inven- — 
tions, I must here explain, was the concept of her 
own birthday as an annual occasion for handing 
out things to the other members of her family. She — 
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planned this story from the beginning as a gift for 

her mother on March 4. Would her mother 

“like ” it, though ? On that point there wouldhave 

to be a disinterested opinion — as it happened, 

mine. With intense secrecy, behind the latched 

door of that room guarded by the constrained pre- 

paratory notice, she read me the instalments aS 

* they were produced. ae 

3 My candid guess was that her mother would in- 
SS deed “like ” it. I liked it myself, if only as uncon- — 

scious expression of a radiant physical vitality 
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u Ss: 
The ah . three moni Of Mt so much I found in it of the mighty swimmer, the ; 
N in which OWhich ~ Shor i et | enjoyable young comrade of trail and river, always : 
N the dds 1a small tte gg read 
' en ol tem ru 
ch it 2Poeated Ot Egat she : | es 
°$ had their } Wa8 that in yt } __ beenc 
he finishes ety Ch thseaj, | _-roundings.- 
ished them in th -- But, alas, there came interruptions — one of 
ths later, early} 1 Lhe same to ti them in the shape of the only appreciable illness 
ted year and ( the Martine | he has ever had — and these pulled down her 
ie ew days afer ber bith, fees verage daily output. On her big days the small : 
rious, slightly un-Ametian Pb | __ typist clicked off fresh copy to the extent of from i 
four to five thousand words; but still the ap- se 


18, T must here explain, was th concept 


1 birthday a$ an annual occasion for ha Pp ed morning caught her some pages short of 


nd. The tale came to Finis a few days later. 
in that first incarnation, was some 
or not far from what it is now. 


ae 


Y types ak 
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- mother on March 4. Woul het - = U ) to that point there had been, of course, no | 
ke ” it, though? On that pont there ; | thought of print. It was I who introduced the ques- = 
sion — as it appt tion of print; and it had at that time no connection <5 


whatever with publication. The author of the story 
ever had (and never has) experienced any school 
blic or private, her education having 
been exclusively the home-made one devised by her 
mother; and I was beginning to think it high time 
hat print became a part of it. It was, in fine, my 
ea that we ought to have a piece of her work put 
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| iss rate ie was going t0 & 
merely id in three 
, the void 1 
j ge oa day in Deceml 
‘suddenly different. As an exE 
Barbara had stopped trying 
shape of sentences, the preci 
_ seology of details, and had be; 
<4 maleome back as it listed. And 
 itcame ina freshet, like north, 
ice goes out. When, a few days 
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aside to organize our makesh 


~~ 4 was still in a happy glow, the 
ee fantasy existed again, and the 
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a thy y COtreet Mh le Od ‘ d many blank hours at the typewriter, and it 
oP OURH to ah Re they ee good many 
1€8 for f {0 the ye> my a was slowly and painfully that page followed page. 
* Anyth; er friend a of tick At this rate, it was going to take about three years 
q ’ ; 
‘Dave th 8 of that , il - to salvage what had once been manufac- i 
; © Pract; Ott Wa months. : 
ully as “Ce of revi § done | 
ible ae and mae 
\ccord; 10 — ag. in ING I ity 
rdingly she took eed, she = 


antain.climhi me 
ihe and plain iydnae a out. 
» On the sth of October, side to organize our makeshift Christmas, she 


for print. Twenty-four hours later we 
‘ning building from which nothing 
acky human occupants. 


was still in a happy glow, the first third of the 
- fantasy existed again, and the story was running 

er its banks. © 

There followed one interruption after another, 
and it was not until the autumn of 1924 that the 
ae: | second draft was completed. In the late winter of 
1924-25, Barbara worked patiently through the 
tet pretension . t third, utting it in what she hoped would be 
B | hape. The manuscript had to be laid away in 


to contemplate all ths eat ; of 1925, and was not touched again for nine ; 

‘6 detachment—" ® srt bet ‘hen in February and March, 1926, she ooo 

tic r-old guthor is d and third parts, oe 
in Part 1, and 
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typed out a fair copy of the whole — the copy 
from which this little book is set. 

To what extent is this twelve-year-old manu- 
script identical with the nine-year-old story? To a 
far greater extent, I am sure, than seems compat- 
ible with the huge number of hours spent on it since 
it was completed ; for it happens that a dispropor- 
tionate number of those hours has gone into labori- 
ous, at times unconscious, recovery of the precise 
effects which were in the lost original. The differ- 
ences are not where a stranger to the author would 
naturally look for them: that is, in the diction and 
the build of sentences. Barbara’s vocabulary at 
nine was, of course, a stratified arrangement of 
deposits from Walter de la Mare? and George 
Macdonald,: W. H. Hudson * and Mark Twain, 
Shelley and Scott; that is to say, it was just what 
it is now except for the later addition of words 
which could not be in this story anyhow — the 
words of history, of science. And certainly the 


fundamental ideas and emotions of the story have 


undergone no change. The fact is, it was conceived 


and written at the end of a phase which could not 


return — that phase of normal childhood in which 


1 No books meant more to her, between the ages of six and ten, 


than The Three Mulla-Mulgars, A Little Boy Lost, and The 


Princess and the Goblin. 
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nature means nearly everything and civilization 
nearly nothing. The whole purport of Eepersip’s 
existence is simply a healthy nine-year-old con- 
sciousness made articulate — something that an 
_ eleven-year-old could recover only by a feat of 
the memory, and an adult mind only by an im- 
_ probable tour de force of the imagination. Bar- 
> bara, in short, designed this curious narrative at 
_ the last moment when to do so would have been at 
all open to her. By no human possibility could it 
_ have been in her head at eleven if she had not had 
_ it down on paper at nine. 
_ The chief differences, then, between the printed 
nd the destroyed versions represent the inevitable 
development of the author’s taste in minor par- 
__ ticulars, and they are these: (1) There is appre- 
ably less of the pursuit-and-escape device, and 
correspondingly more of the sheer revelling in 
natural beauty; (2) a great many exact measure- 
nents, in the form of dates, distances, rates, 
_ heights, and depths, have been omitted as realistic 
_ and therefore trivializing; (3) there is a some- 
_ what maturer attempt to keep the fauna and flora 
- consistent with latitude, altitude, and season; and 
(4) the lapse of time is managed rather more con- 
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hts, and depths, have been omitted as realistic 
d therefore trivializing; (3) there is a some- 
hat maturer attempt to keep the fauna and flora 


iste ously and coherently than it was in the first 
as place. 11, in the treatment of these and other de- 
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there seems to be a progressive 
increase in maturity, that is a consequence and a 
measure of the nine months’ interval between the 
author's revision of Part I and her revision of 
Parts II and III. 
It will be observed that the differences involve 
little or no addition. The one piece of addition is 
in the episode of Eepersip’s young sister Fleuriss, 
which is considerably more developed. The obvi- 
ous reason for this is that the author’s own young 
sister, at the time of the first draft, existed only 
n insistent demand on Barbara’s part; whereas 
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asa 
in the period of the revision she was a dream ful- 
filled, subject to adoring daily observation. 

ible 


As to ordinary literacy, there is no percept 
difference, and has been none since the typewritten 
by-products of Barbara’s sixth and seventh years. 

der is here given is an articu- 


In short, what the rea 
late eight- and nine-year-old child’s outpouring of 


her own dreams and longings in a fanciful tale, 
superficially revised by the hand of a twelve-year- 
old girl whose life on its more artificial side is 


made up principally of books and music. 
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planation from her father. I do not know how, 
when, or exactly why she formulated such a re- 
quirement, any more than I can explain where she 
got many another of the ideas with which she has 
een known to startle or confound me. Long after 
the story had been completed and while it was 
dergoing revision, there arrived a day on which 
[was told that the requirement existed; that Bar- 
bara had secretly been counting on me, and with 
pleasure in the thought. Pleasure! If I could give 
hat, and so easily, and to her, it was not mine to 
make a gesture of resistance. I insist only that 
it I have to say shall be placed where it can 
nd between no reader and the story. 
‘It would be neither good manners nor good 
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een too near to the whole thing, and am too 
the chronicler. The most that I can now add 
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ized childhood itself — and yet not so very likely 
to achieve frequent expression. The fact is that the 
impulses crystallized in this story mostly fade into 
the light of common day a year or two before the 
dawn of that amount of mechanical articulacy 
which is necessary for a tangible expression of 
them; and they are therefore almost never ex- 
pressed. Actually, I do not happen to be acquainted 
with a single prose document of much scope which 
achieves the full expression, or any first-hand ex- 
pression, of what is in a normal, healthy child’s 
mind and heart during that mysterious phase when 
butterflies, flowers, winging swallows, and white- 
capped waves are twice as real as even a quite bear- 
able parent, and incomparably more important — 
the phase before there is any unshakable Tyranny 
of Things. 

What is probably unusual about Barbara is the 
conspiracy of the circumstances which have made 
these two things, the phase and the necessary artic- 
ulacy, overlap. She is not precocious, and the 


phase may have lasted a year or two longer than it 


does in many. She is not excessively gregarious and 
has not been regimented in schools and groups: 
therefore nothing has as yet standardized her, or 
ironed out her spontaneity, or made her particu- 
larly ashamed of it. She has been given plenty of 
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Stal]: oo! 8 » ae 
of lize in tho Th fy time to know herself. And, almost above all, 
mmon da Is Story mai having used a typewriter as a plaything from a 
that amoy Y 8 yea, 1h | Ei _ time that she can’t remember, she was able to 
Necessas Nt of Mecha Obl rattle off an easy 1200 words an hour, without any 
1d the Y for g tangle tidy | awareness of the physical process, years before 
ie y are therefore _cesin o _ penmanship could have developed half the pro- 
ually, I do noth Almost Deve ficiency, even with intense concentration on the 
igle Prose docum PPen to be ania | PY! ical process alone. 
the full ¢ nent of TUCh scope pi I formed, then, the opinion that her Eepersip, 
of sh Xpression, or any firsthand a who lives an ardent life of three or four years in 
‘hs at I$ a normal, healthy diy nearly every child’s consciousness, lives not at all 
cart during that mysterious phase tha anywhere in the world’s multitude of books. And 


_ it came to seem to me that this Eepersip very pos- 
~ sibly has something to say to you about your chil- 
dren, and about yourself of a time that you may 
asily have forgotten, as well as, perhaps, to your 
en directly. - 
A last point: Barbara has been given by her 
parents, in the final preparation of this manuscript, 
exactly what help she has asked for. That is not 
_ nearly so much help as many an adult author often 
as from us, for there is not one idea or structural 
ange of ours in the entire story. But I see no 
value in withholding solicited advice in order to 
> a Roman holiday for those who like to 
uckle or guflaw over infantile slips in spelling 
grammar. Barbara, whose spelling and gram- 


8, flowers, winging swallows, and whit 
faves are twice as real as even a qutebar 
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mar happen to be very reliable, would want us to 
straighten them out for her if they weren’t; and 
we should do it. When she asks whether a comma 
will do or ought it to be a semi-colon? we answer 
as well as we can. When she wants to know: 
“ Tlave I made it clear what this means?” or 
“fave I used this word twice too near to- 
gether?” of course we say how it strikes us. An- 
noyingly from my Yankee point of view, she insists 
on a preference for Oxford spelling, undoubtedly 
met in three out of four of the contemporary books 
which she reads. Well, then, I point out to her that 
if she is going to spell “ colour” she must also 
spell “favourite” and ‘‘ storey” and “‘ veranda.” 
But the words themselves, the sentences, are hers, 
just as truly as is the pattern of the whole; and 
hers is a really workmanlike care for weeding out 
gawky constructions and repetitions of the words 
of which she has been successively over-fond. 
One of the great objects of imaginative writing, 
I take it, is to have joy. Another, not wholly separ- 
able from the first, is to learn as you go. Iliketo — 
suppose that Barbara, just turned twelve, is having — 
her just share of both. 
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